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CHAPTER I. 

About this time it was tliat tlie City of Lon- 
don began to hear of the Pear! Fishery Company 
— which was being formed for the purchase of 
an invaluable property, producing immeuse 
receipta, and only to be disposed of on 
account of the war. Some of the present 
proprietors being French, had their own reasons 
for wishing to retire from the concern ; and 
of these the moat important was shut up in 
Paris, and could not be communicated with. It 
had been decided, so said report, that there 
was no time to lose, and that with the Lord 
Major's Kchef Deputation a confidential agent 
would be sent to the besieged city, who would 
have powers to treat with the party before any 
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rival speculator could get the chance. Of 
course there were a variety ot rumours and 
opinions on the subject ; but with these, as 
with the Company itself, we are only so far 
concerned as they relate to our history. 

One report was certainly correct. A confi- 
dential agent had been obtained for the enter- 
prize, tempted perhaps by the prospect of 
making a rapid fortune, as a large share was 
oflFered as an inducement. For reasons of their 
own, the promoters of the briUiant scheme 
applied first to old Mr. Jowett — with whom 
one of them had formerly been, we may say, 
inconveniently intimate — and renewing old 
acquaintance in terms not to be withstood, 
showed the worthy steward of the Friend-in- 
Need how important it was to his interest to go 
along with the Company in this matter. Mr. 
Jowett, though fully appreciating the principles 
on which the Company was to be formed, and 
the object of his old friend in forming it, 
pleaded his own infirmities in excuse, and 
offered as a substitute his intended son-in-law, 
than whom he knew no man better fitted for 
the office. 

It was one of those openings for unscrupulous 
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ability of a certain order, by which fortunes 
have been and are being made at the expense 
of the unwise, the ignorant, and the lovers of 
novelty. And of course, in calculating the 
chances, it was carefully kept out of sight 
that, for every one who succeeds, a dozen fail. 
Failure to shareholders and directors might 
possibly accrue by-and-by ; but before that 
could happen, the first agents would reap a 
rich harvest, and be able to withdraw with 
safety to enjoy their spoils ; and this to Gawford 
proved an irresistible temptation. In truth, his 
judgment was somewhat dazzled by the vision, 
and he waited impatiently for the hour when 
he should be able to assume the position he had 
hoped thus to secure. The character he had 
been for years so carefully nursing, seemed 
likely now to stand him in good stead ; and if 
it were covered with real solid profit, it would 
matter less that it would afterwards be of small 
value — ^its work would be done. 

It would be, moreover, comparatively easy 
to make a new one when he had a good 
account at his banker's. Meanwhile, it was 
necessary that he should go down to Westerton, 
and see what ought to be done there. 
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Insane as were his dreams of Leonor Rivers 
— for what could such a man hope for in his 
intercourse with such a woman ? — ^they formed 
a part of every scheme, every thought of his 
life. Hope it could hardly be called, but of 
purpose and dogged resolution there was 
plenty ; and there was passion enough in his 
soul to give these life and impetus whenever 
he allowed it to break loose. Hitherto he had 
never shown her anything but humble, defer- 
ential observance-his admiratiou so veiled by 
respect, that in all probabiKty she did not 
know it was there ; but the time was coming, 
he felt, when he must try bolder measures. 
That she would despise and scoff at any declara- 
tion of love, not to say treat it as an unpar- 
donable affront, was equally probable. But she 
had, luckily, neither father, brother, nor uncle 
at hand to be disagreeable about it, and a 
lady's anger is soon disarmed by meekness and 
submission ; whilst, if necessary, he was pre- 
pared to let her see that he possessed sufficient 
dangerous power to be worth propitiating for 
the sake of others, if not for her own. 

The day of his arrival was that of the 
much talked about bazaar ; and notices of the 
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fact caught his eye in every window, and on 
every blank wall And while he was reading 
one of these, up came Dr. Bright and Mr. 
Ingleton, on their way to the scene of action ; 
and Gawford was at once accosted with the 
warmest welcome, and introduced to the 
physician as secretary to the Friend-in-Need, 
the man who was in a chronic state of doing 
good ^d blushing to find it feme. Dr. 
Bright was charmed to make his acquaint- 
ance, and invited him to join them, and lend 
his countenance to the benevolent under- 
taking ; and in course of conversation it 
transpired that Mr. Gawford was actually 
engaged to accompany the relief party when 
they carried over the supplies — not exactly 
on the same errand, but on important busi- 
ness; and it occurred at once to the worthy 
man that here was an opportunity for the tri- 
umphant delivery of their contributions. It 
would please everybody much more to be 
mentioned separately in the papers, than if 
their share were all absorbed in some general 
amount. It should be thought over; and 
meanwhile he introduced Mr. Gawford to the 
ladies, by whom, as a rule, he was graciously 
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received, and invited to join Mrs. Bright's 
party that evening, when most of the workers 
would be present, to refresh themselves after 
.the toils of the day. 

Among the crowd of strange faces he pre- 
sently discovered one he knew, though so 
pale and harassed that he at first almost 
doubted his own eyes. Mrs. Caddis, who 
had hardly been seen by anybody since her 
child's illness, was evidently an object of 
interest and attention ; and her presence, as 
an actual living refugee from Paris, was con- 
sidered one of the attractions of the entertain- 
ment. But there was a nervous, scared look 
about her eyes when Gawford addressed her, 
that struck him at once, and he assumed his 
softest manner as he drew her towards a seat, 
standing between her and the passing crowd. 

*' I am glad to see you here. I am come 
down principally on your affairs," was his 
first observation, which was by no means 
cordially received. 

" I wish you had never had anything to 
do with them," she replied, sullenly ; " every 
time you have interfered it has done mischief." 

** Indeed I I think you mistake ; if mischief 
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has been done, it has been against my wishes, 
and probably from neglecting my advice." 

"I only know I wish I had never left 
Paris." 

" Ah, that I can understand ; but you acted 
for the beat, and if you had only been success- 
ful, every one would have been satisfied." 

"If; — that is the thing. And what is to 
become of me now ? " 

** 1 hope all will go well. This is a highly 
gratifying spectacle, is it not ? " 

" I suppose it is, but I shall not be the 
better for it. They might look at home first, 
I think." 

" It interests me because I am going over to 
Paris myself the first opportunity." 

" You don't say so. Oh, Mr. Gawford ! " 

" When and where can we have a little 
private conversation?" said he, dropping his 
voice insinuatingly. 

" Shall you be here to-morrow ? " 
. "Yes." 

" Then, if it is fine, meet me at twelve o'clock 
on the clifi*, near the Coastguard Station, I 
often walk that way, so it will attract no 
attention." 
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" I will not fail, you may be sure," said 
Gawford, and with a courteous bow he moved 
on through the room, improving his acquaint- 
ance with the ladies to whom he was introduced; 
till, meeting Mr. Ingleton, he intimated to him 
his desire for a private conference. That 
gentleman, however, seemed so thoroughly in 
his element, dehghting everybody with his wit, 
his quotations, his cleverness in persuading the 
unwary to buy what they did not want, that 
he was in no haste to take the hint ; and when 
he at last complied, it was by no means with 
that sense of their respective positions which 
the secretary liked to see in his behaviour. 
The difference between a yard dog tied up, and 
the same dog racing over a common, could 
hardly be greater than that between the 
submissive official of the Inquiry Department, 
and the popular Mr. Ingleton. 

"You seem to be enjoying yourself down 
here," remarked Gawford, coldly, when they 
were out of the crowd, and walking towards 
Bolton Eoad. 

" Since life is no more than a passage at 
best (and a very bad passage sometimes), let 
us strew the way over with flowers, says your 
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poet, and I am strewing mine. Let me advise 
you to do the same, when you cross the 
Channel." 

"You are careful what you talk about, I 
hope. Take a hint, no.w. I won't put up 
with any misconduct It might ruin us all in 
a place like this." 

"Don't be afraid, my dear sir. I always 
know where and when to misconduct myself ; 
and at present I have won so many golden 
opinions, that I only wish I could coin them 
into available cash. So you are plunging 
into the sad sea wave in quest of oysters. 
Mind you come up again smiling. I should 
look twice before I took a header in that 
direction," 

" What do you know about it ? " 

" What do I know about anjrthing ? How 
did I know that you and Miss Jowett had 
unearthed a certain document, which you 
meant to keep to yourselves — but by my own 
self-evolving consciousness ? I do know this — 
that I would not work my valuable investments 
in any oyster-shells that had been opened by 
the venerable steward ; but then capitalists like 
myself are forced to be particular." 
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** I stand to lose nothing, you may be sure 
of that. And if it is made worth your while, 
you will change your mind, I dare say." 

"Anything that is worth my while will 
suit me exactly. I will transfonn my whole 
being into mother or father of pearl for a 
consideration, and ostracise all miscreants who 
oppose it. But in my experience, hitherto, I 
have found more empty shells than oysters, or 
pearls either." 

"You would not know a pearl if you saw 
it." 

"You think not? I know of a rare one, 
not a hundred miles off; hard to get at, 
perhaps — ^the oyster knife need be handled by 
dexterous fingers — ^but of a costly price, if 
won, as far as beauty goes. Perhaps you 
know it too." 

" No impertinence, sir," said Gawford, with 
a sudden fierceness of manner. " I am not 
going to stand that." 

"Who would dream of offering you any? 
You must allow me to keep up my part while 
I have to support the dignity of these silver 
hairs. 'Every dog has his day;' and that 
reminds me that one particular dog in this 
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place must have bought an annuity, for he 
seems to bear a charmed life. My spells have 
been woven about his feet in vain. I had a 
clever hand at work for some days, trying to 
steal him, but he never got a chance, and the 
place became dangerous, so he went away. 
The lady takes him out herself, and keeps her 
eye on him the whole time. Happy dog 1 " 

" We can manage without him," said Gaw- 
ford, moodily. 

" Well, I hope so, though I don't see how, 
unless, some fine moonlight night, either you 
or I run away with Miss Kivers." 

" I am much obliged to you for the sug- 
gestion, and for classing us together." 

" You ought to be ; for I believe, when it 
came to the point, she would give me the 
preference. And, what is more to the purpose, 
unless we do go together, you will stand a very 
good chance of empty oyster-shells, after all." 

" You have played the gentleman so weU 
here, that you have actually begun to believe 
yourself one," said Gawford, blandly. " I am 
sorry to destroy an illusion, but I think I 
could find a dozen in your place before you 
would get another situation. Let me have no 
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more melodramas, if you please, but confine 
yourself to your duty. I shall take care you 
have no more temptation to behave like this." 

He made him a sign of dismissal, and pur- 
sued his way without noticing him further; 
and Mr. Ingleton, after looking at him for a 
moment with one of his peculiar smiles, turned 
away in another direction. 

Mrs. Stoker met the secretary in the passage. 

"So you're come at last, sir; I only hope 
you will soon make up your mind, and take 
the charge of her yourself for good. I didn't 
bargain for another bout of nursing, and I 
don't mean to stand it much longer. Til thank 
you to make good what I've laid out, and the 
sooner the better." 

" I do not know what we should have done 
without you under the circumstances," said 
Gawford, with his softest smile. 

"No more don't I, but you'll have to do 
without me if things go on like this, for I can't 
bear to look at her. She'll sit sometimes for 
an hour at a time without moving, and it 
makes my flesh creep so, I'm obliged to get up 
and shake her. It's the only thing that does 
a bit of good." 
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Gawford made no reply, but passed on to 
the iuvalid's room. He almost recoiled when 
he aaw her altered features, and the half dreamy, 
half horror-stricken expression in her eyes. 
The sound of his voice, however, seemed to 
bring back recollection and life ; she held out 
her wasted hand with eager welcome. 

" Come at last, James I " she said. " I am so 
glad. You won't leave me again, will you? 
I have been so ill, and so miserable. You will 
stay with me ; now you are come they will 
mind you, though they will not mind me." 

" I wish I could stay, Rachel, but I am only 
come for a couple of nights to settle matters, 
and — and to see how you are." 

"Well, you see how I am — no, you don't 
see half. James, James 1 what can I do to get 
rest ? I cannot sleep, do what I will ; a few 
minutes' doze is all I get, and I wake up more 
wretched than ever. And Martha is so un- 
kind, and the people worry so with constantly 
calling — and when they don't come I fancy 
things, and I hear the office door creak, and I 
seem to be at the desk ; and aU the faces come 
crowding round me, saying horrible words, or 
grimacing, or pointing — like that." She held 
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out a finger in a jeering attitude, that had a 
ghastly eflfect on Gawford's nerves. "And 
when at last I scream out, they go away, and 
then those two come and threaten me. James" 
— her voice sank in a terrified whisper — " you 
don't think I am mady do you ? " 

"Certainly not, my dear Rachel; you are 
only weak. All this will pass away, and we 
shall laugh over it together. You must hold 
out a little longer, and when I come back, I 
hope it will be with a good round sum of 
money that will enable me to take you right 
away, somewhere, for a thorough change and 
holiday. You will get back your sleep when 
you have travelled a little. Doctors always 
recommend change for shattered nerves." 

" Oh I it would be heaven to get some sleep 
— and the change, with you, would be worth 

anything Oh, but I forgot — there's Miss 

Rivers, you know." 

" What of Miss Rivers ? " 

"You are come down af>out her, I know. 
I have my friends, to think and watch for me. 
You always did admire her, and you do now 
more than ever, and if you make a fortune, it 
will be for her, not for me." 
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" My dear Rachel," said he, alanned by this 
sudden excitement, "so far from it, that I 
assure you nothing would please me better 
than to hear our friend Mrs. Caddis had come 
in for her rights, and was in possession of 
Granville House and the annuity. I am con- 
fident there was some provision made for her, 
which will come out when Miss Sibthorpe's 
sealed paper is opened," 

" And that will be when the dog dies." 
" Or when Miss Eivers spends a night from 
home — which, of course, she is in no hurry 
to do." 

" Will it ruin her if she ever does ? " 
" I believe she hasn't a penny of her own, 
so it will be something like it ; and of course 
it will be easier for us then to bring her aunt 
to terms." 

Martha, who had just entered, made him a 
quick warning sign. The fixed look was 
retuming in Rachel's hollow eyes ; so he 
hastened to change the subject, soothing, 
caressing, even laughing with her, till he had, 
as he hoped, driven the cloud away, and was 
able to take leave. She held his hand, speak- 
ing almost cheerfully, and with a significant 
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nod of her head, told him he should hear in 
a few days something that would surprise him 
not a little. 

Martha followed him down the stairs. " I 
was only just in time," she whispered. " If 
you had begun to talk about that deed, she 
would have been up and down her room all 
night long. Mind, I've got it in my keeping 
now, and I don't give it up to anybody till I 
see my money again, interest and all, and am 
sure of my share in the profits. I'm not going 
to be out of pocket to please any of you — mind 
that." 

She spoke cautiously, but with a dogged 
steadfastness there was no chance of shaking 
by persuasion. He made no such attempt, 
but, bending forward, dropped a few words in 
her ear, which produced a startling effect. 
She looked at him with a mixture of terror and 
rage. 

" Why — ^it was to do the business for us all ; 
you know it was 1 " 

"You were the party concerned," said he, 
smiling. "I only mention it by way of 
caution. It was fortunate that it ended as it 
did, if it is ended." 
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" What do you mean ? '* 

" Mean I Nothing, only that we are stronger 
united than if we divide ; and division would 
not hurt me as it would you — ^that is all." 

He left her in a state of stupefaction, from 
which she did not recover till late in the 
evening, when she had an opportunity of 
relieving her indignant feelings in Mr. Ingle- 
ton's room. He heard all with his usual 
philosophy, and only laughed a little at her 
alarm. 

"He is playing two games at once, and 
I doubt his brain being equal to it. What 
do you think he has been doing this very 
day?" 

She could not guess. He showed her a 
small note in a clear, lady-like hand. 

"Just read that, and tell me what you 
think." 



VOL. m. 
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CHAPTER 11. 

Albert was at this * time a visitor at the 
Longleys', preparing for the concert which was 
to be given by the boys of his school for the 
special purpose of exhibiting his genius. Those 
among them whose homes were in Westerton 
had undertaken to support him with glees and 
ehoru^ but hU solo jperform.nc«8 wL to te 
the chief attraction, and the proceeds were to 
be for his benefit. Now that poor Lily could 
bear no music, it was more convenient that 
aU practising, etc., should go on at his friend's 
house, where he and his violin were exceedingly 
popular. 

The intimacy between Frank and himself 
had grown so strong, that Albert made no 
secret to him of his own intense desire to earn 
a good sum for his mother, aa she was fretting 
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herself about her diflSculties till she was almost 
ill. And Frank, entering heartily into his 
cause, amazed his own mother and sisters by 
the amount of interest he displayed in the 
rehearsals, and the vigour with which he went 
about disposing of tickets and canvassing for 
supporters, doing his work so well, that there 
seemed a fair prospect of a handsome surplus 
after all expenses were paid. The whole family 
were sympathetic in the matter, with the ex- 
ception of the cynical Bobby, who still held 
to his first opinion — that Albert knew nothing, 
and therefore must be very stupid indeed. But 
Bobby oflfered no oj^sition, being himself 
absorbed in an undertaking which had caused 
some consternation among his younger sisters, 
to whom he had announced the tremendous 
fact that he was going to learn by heart the 
whole history of the whole world from begin- 
ning to end. 

It was taken at first for a joke, and repeated 
as a good story, but it was soon discovered to 
mean very serious earnest. He had found a 
copy of Blair's '' Chronological Tables,*' and had 
come to the conclusion that he had only to 
commit them to m.&a^xxj to know, as be 
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expressed it, "everything about everybody;*' 
and was hard at work mastering names that 
he could not pronounce, and dates that 
nobody could attempt to dispute, at so many , 
a day. 

His father suggested that some one should 
write a fable or story about the conceited young 
snake who wished to be a boa-constrictor, and 
tried to swallow a coach and six, beginning 
with the dickey behind ; and his nurse moaned 
over the hopelessness of expecting him ever to 
grow when he wa^ cramming his head so fuU 
of hard words that she was sure they could 
mean nothing good, and she desired he would 
not teach them to his sisters. It was all to no 
purpose; Bobby went on rolling his intel- 
lectual snowball, and, in defiance of nursery 
mandates, dropping down on the general 
public with such crushing pieces of information 
as that Ophratenes of Assyria was contemporary 
with Pserisennes the Second of Egypt, and 
that Anak-bar-beth Hira, or Shimish-bal-Bith- 
kira (you might call him which you liked), 
flourished at the same time as Rhampsinitis. 

"Do you know, mamma," he observed one 
day, "the beginning of the world is aU big 
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names, and nothing to do ; and the end of the 
world has very easy names, and they do lots of 
things." 

" Have you come to the end of the world, 
Bobby? That is news, indeed," said his 
mother. 

"Yes, mamma, it all ends with a grand 
naval review at Spithead. That is the end of 
the world." 

And the end of the world to all intents and 
purposes it was to Bobby, for, as he maintained, 
if there had been any more, it would have been 
down in the book ; and to this argument he 
. stuck, in spite of all remonstrance. 

" He'll get all that kicked out of him when 
he goes to school," was Frank's consolatory 
remark to his mother. "I wouldn't advise 
him to try Khampsinitis there. I say. Caddis " 
— it was between four and five in the afternoon, 
and the elder girls were all at the bazaar — 
** talking of school, you and I ought to run 
down and see about the benches, and how 
many people can be squeezed in. If half come 
who have almost said they would, we shall 
have a tight fit. Old Vernon said I might 
have the key whenever I liked." 
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**If you are going into the town, Frank, 
I have a commission for you/' said his mother. 
It was agreed, therefore, that the commission 
should be executed while Albert ran to 
Granville House to ask after his sister, and 
that they would meet at a comer where their 
diflferent roads joined. 

Halfway to Granville House our young 
musician encountered old Duncan, with a note 
in his hand, which he seemed to regard with 
much disfavour. It was just his tea-time — and 
everybody knew he liked his tea to a minute 
— and Miss Rivers, who knew it as weU as 
anybody, had ordered him to take this to 
Mr. Longley's oflfice ; and he was that rheumatic 
(here came a great twist as of torture), and 
his chest was so bad (here came a great cough), 
that he should be an hour getting there, 
most likely. 

" How is my sister, Duncan ? " cried Albert, 
without much display of sympathy. 

"Well, sir, the young lady is pretty well, 
considering. Hannah was going to send her 
up some tea and toast ; but she'll wait now till 
I go back, I dare say." 

•* Then the sooner you go back the better. 
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I must pass tbe office, so I will take the note 
for 70U," said Albert; and as this was just 
what the old man wanted, after a faint show 
of reluctance, he agreed to the proposal, and 
went back to his tea. 

The new messenger, racing along at a pace 
which promised well for the speedy executicm 
of his errand, knocked himself unexpectedly 
against a passer-by, who was no other than 
Mr. Ingleton. With a half angry apology, the 
boy was hurrying on, but the white-haired 
gentleman detained him by a hand on his 
shoulder, while he made civil inquiries after 
his sister's health, and the opinions of the 
doctors about her recovery — a fright at her 
age was always an alarming thing. 

"Yes," said Albert, "and I only wish I 
could catch the party who gave it. I hope I 
shall yet, when Dr. Mordaunt comes back." 

" Will he bring fresh evidence then ? " 

" No, but hell look at what Fm keeping for 
him. I say, I must go, for there is Frank." 

" He seems in as great a. hurry as you are ; 
you will never catch him." 

" Won't I ? " 

Away went Albert, like the wind — caught 
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Frank at the comer, explained his errand, and 
at the same moment discovered that Leonor's 
note was gone. In the darkening twilight all 
search proved useless ; Mr. Ingleton had dis- 
appeared, and nobody they met could give any 
information. The only thing to be done was 
to hasten on to the office, and confess the truth 
to Mr. Longley. 

Whatever the experienced lawyer thought, 
he was very kind to the boy, thanked him for 
coming bravely to tell him at once, and advised 
him to say nothing more about it ; he would 
call on Miss Eivers as he went home, and 
explain what had happened. With this the 
boys had to be satisfied, and they went into 
the school ; but Albert's interest in the seats 
of his audience had suddenly diminished. He 
broke in upon Frank's measurements with the 
abrupt remark — 

" I wonder what that old fellow is up to ? " 

" What old fellow ? " asked Frank, looking 
up. 

" Old Ingleton. He has such a queer look 
about him, just like a fellow acting, you know, 
in a wig and pads. I've seen them make 
themselves up behind scenes, so that you 
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would hardly know what was real and what 
was stuflSng ; and he puts me in mind of them 
whenever I see him. And he always seems to 
be prowling about one's premises — I am sure 
he is after no good." 

"Perhaps he is a detective — a sort of 
Inspector Bucket/' suggested Frank. His 
father had been giving them sundry readings 
from Dickens, and Inspector Bucket had taken 
the fancy of both. 

" But what should a detective be doing 
down here ? " 

"That I can't say, but there may be some 
roguery going on, which he has to watch. 
Perhaps he is keeping his eye on the Friend-in- 
Need. You know they always pretend to be 
on affectionate terms with the people they 
mean to take up." 

" He has a horrid way of putting his hand 
on your shoulder," observed Albert, uneasily. 
** I wish I knew if that hair is a wig." 

" Borrow Bobby's fishing-rod, and watch 
him the next time he takes his hat oflf," said 
Frank, laughing. 

He meant it in joke, but Albert turned it 
over in his miud iu earnest Nothing more 
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was said at the time, but in the course of the 
evening he struck a bargain with Bobby for the 
loan of the rod, in exchange for an unusually 
large and sugary "buU's-eje." It had to be 
cleared of sundry fragments of string, lead 
pencil, and what not, which it had encountered 
in Albert's pocket, before it was fit for con- 
sumption ; but Bobby's mouth was quite full for 
some minutes afterwards, and as he could only 
shake or nod his head mysteriously in reply to 
anxious questions, Albert kindly explained that 
he was "only practising how to swallow the 
world." 

Mr. Longley kept his promise of calling on 
his fair client, but he spared Albert the pain of 
hearing how much she was annoyed. At first 
she seemed hardly to know what to say or do 
next. She could not quite recollect how she 
had expressed herself, having written in haste, 
and some agitation, to tell him she had had 
such an extraordinary scene with Mr. Gawford, 
that she was obliged to trespass on her friend's 
kindness for advice. So much she could recall, 
but whether she had been more explicit or not, 
she could not be certain. And then she came 
to a full stop, and when she would have 



FURNISHED APARTMENTS. 27 

• < 

thanked Mr. Longley for coining, he perceived 
that she was nearly choking with tears. 

" I suppose it is owing to my ignorance that 
I feel these things so much," she said, trying 
to smile, as he begged her, in the kindest 
manner, to imagine herself one of his daughters, 
aad rely on his entire sympathy and goodwiU, 
" but I was not prepared to find that letting 
apartments would expose me to — to what I 
have heard to-day." 

•* I hoped your aunt's presence would always 
be a protection to you," said Mr. Ijongley. 

"I have not dared to teU her — that was 
why I wrote to you. I felt so lonely, and so 
ashamed, and at the same time I was afraid of 
taking a step without advice." 

"You shall have the best I can give you, 
depend upon it. Sit down, and tell me all 
quietly ; I am in no hurry." 

She knew he had been at work all day, and 
wanted rest and refreshment, so she struggled 
to be calm and brief, and made her story as 
simple as she could. 

Gawford had called, according to his usual 
practice of settling Mrs. Caddis's accounts in 
person ; he had done this several times abeady, 
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as he said, by Mr. Sibthorpe's desire. She 
always thought it disagreeable, but went 
through it as a duty. That afternoon he had 
protracted his visit, to talk on other matters ; 
and informed her that his present occupation 
would soon cease, as he had become concerned 
in a lucrative undertaking which would most 
probably make his fortune. He was shortly 
going over to Paris, and could not resist the 
temptation of asking if he could be of any 
service there. 

" I suppose I stared at him," continued 
Leonor, "for I wondered what he meant, and 
whether he had any idea of what we suspected. 
However, I only replied that he must be per- 
fectly aware I could not think of troubling him 
on my account. I hoped the coldness of such 
an answer would have sent him away at once ; 
instead of which, he began a rather excited 
defence of his own character and intentions, 
pleading that he had been cruelly misunder- 
stood, and a great deal more — and that the 
dearest wish of his heart was to deserve my 
confidence, and devote himself to my service. 
I now began to think he must be a little mad, 
for he grew more and more unlike himself ; and 
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at last, to put an end to it, I told him plainly, 
that until I had some real proof that he 
deserved my confidence I should remain of 
my present opinion, and decline to discuss the 
matter further. Then it came out that he, and 
he only, possessed a secret, which concerned 
the happiness of my aunt and the prospects of 
her son, who, he had good reason to believe, 
was still living. He could, he declared, and he 
would, clear his fame and restore his property, 
if — ^if only — I would allow him to — hope" 

"I thought that was coming," said Mr. 
Longley, composedly. "You might well say 
it was an extraordinary scene. It is an 
extraordinary business altogether. Was he 
much excited when he said it ? " 

" Strangely so. He is generally so quiet 
and smooth in his manner ; all this passionate 
vehemence seemed to break from him in spite 
of himself. The whole thing filled me with 
such horror and disgust, I must have showed 
it in my face, though I hardly know how I 
answered him, for when he left the room, he 
told me I should repent to my dying day if 
I threw away the opportunity he oJBfered." 

" Have you begun to repent yet ? " 
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" There is nothing to repent of — ^but oh, 
Mr. Longley ! if there should be any truth in 
what he says — if he has the means of doing 
all this, and / should be the cause of its never 
being done — I, who would give my life to 
comfort her, if comfort could be had " 

"You do not suppose that anything would 
comfort her which cost your life or your 
happiness. I quite understand what you are 
suflfering from — ^a kind of longing to leap into 
the gulf like another Curtius ; and it is just 
what such a man would calculate upon in 
dealing with a nature like yours. He could 
have no hope of approaching you in any other 
way than by tempting you to self-immolation. 
But you have too much sense to trust any such 
proposal. Depend upon it, if he could be 
bribed he may be beaten, and, thanks to his 
own hint, it -wiU go hard with us if we do 
not beat him. Never mind what he threatens. 
I dare say he will try to frighten you. Do 
not see him again yourself; refer him to me 
henceforth." 

" You really think, then, that he has a secret 
in which my poor cousin is concerned ? " 

"It is very probable that he has, and it 
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shall be our endeavour to find it out. Promise 
me one thing, that you will not take a single 
step without consulting me. You might be 
led into danger before you knew where you 



were. 



f) 



Leonor promised ; and after a little further 
conversation, her kind Mend left her in some- 
what better spirite, and went oflf to write to 
Mr. PeUet by that evening's post. 
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CHAPTER III. 

" I SAID it was a wig ; I was sure of it 1" 

The voice came from behind a rock, over 
which peered a small, keen face — while in the 
air, suspended from a light fishing-rod, waved 
the snowy locks of good Mr. Ingleton. 

Good Mr. Ingleton himself, who had been 
sitting in a deep reverie on the shingles, 
according to his wont, with his hat between 
his knees, had been considerably startled by 
the sensation of a hook in his well-arranged 
headgear, and made a quick effort to prevent 
the discovery, but was too late. His face, as 
he turned and met Albert's mischievous eyes, 
was as fierce and lowering as it had appeared 
benevolent. 

" It is you. Master Caddis, is it? Come here." 
Albert did not like the eyes or the mouth of 
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his strange acquaintance ; but he obeyed, think- 
ing it would be sneaking to run away. They 
looked very hard at each other for a few 
moments; and then Mr. Ingleton eooUy un- 
hooked his wig, and replaced it on his head. 

" Now, young gentleman,'* he said, " I have 
one word to say to you. Those that live in 
glass houses must not throw stones. You 
would look uncommonly small if I hooked 
your wig off, I can tell you." 

"Are you a detective — ^really?" whispered 
Albert, in some awe. 

"Never you mind what / am. Take care 
that you are what you pretend to be — that's all, 
my fine lad. As you are so clever at guessing 
disguises, I leave you to find out my riddle." 

He walked off without further remark ; while 
Albert, with a crestfallen air, proceeded to put 
up his rod, and make the best of his way home 
again. His intention had been to confide in 
the stranger, had he proved himself an In- 
spector Bucket, all cleverness and geniality ; 
but the glare and the snarl had chiUed his 
courage, as if it had given him a glimpse of 
the wolf beneath that lamb-like exterior. He 

felt cowed, and ashamed of his frolic, and 
YOL. ra. D 
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returned the rod to Bobby without telling 
anybody what kind of haul he had made. 

" Oh, dear ! " he thought to himself, over and 
over again, " I wish people never had secrets 1 
If I might only tell Frank, I shouldn't care. 
But the siege is nearly done, and mamma 
promised faithfully it should all be made right 
as soon as she had got some money. So here 
goes for a jolly long practice." 

Mrs. Caddis had made the promise, as she 
had made many others, with little regard to 
more than its immediate utility ; but she her- 
self partook in her son's longing to have their 
real position known, though shrinking from the 
shame of the revelation. It had seemed so 
easy, so clever, to assume the part of a widow 
as a means of winning entrance to her aunt's 
house ; — ^the denouement to be brought about 
afterwards with a story well prepared, such as 
would only be too probable in a time of war 
and siege. But as the period for this d&aoue- 
ment drew on, her heart and her ingenuity 
failed her grievously, and her terrors were 
divided between her dread of her husband's 
anger, and of exposure to Westerton scorn. 
She poured out her distress to Crawford when 



FURNISHED APARTMENTS. 35 

they met, beseecldng him tg find Caddis, and 
explain how it had all been done for his good 
and the children's, reminding him that he had 
made her promise to take them away, and that 
they had both hoped her aunt would some day 
forgive and provide for her; all which Gawford 
promised smoothly, if only she would be 
equally zealous in his personal cause. And 
when, in some surprise at this condition, she 
looked .at him more attentively, she was struck 
by a certain something in his manner and 
general bearing which was not usually there — 
a restlessness in his eyes, an impatient gesture 
with his hands, a panting haste in his speech, 
generally so quiet and guarded. What did it 
all mean ? 

He hardly knew himself; but this he did 
know, that he had discovered he was ready to 
risk everything in the world for a chance of 
obtaining his heart's mad desire. In his inter- 
view with Leonor the day before, he knew he 
had committed himself as he had not intended 
to do ; he had allowed his passion to blind his 
prudence, and had spoken too freely on matters 
which ought to have been kept secret ; but it 
was done, and he felt that in doing it, he 
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had already placed himself on a different 
standing-point — she could not now, if she 
would, think of him only as the humble agent 
of Mr. Sibthorpe. She might, and probably 
did, resent lus boldness, but she could not 
alter the fact ; and his words would haimt her 
thoughts, let her scorn him as she would 

And how lovely she looked in her blushes 
and indignation! How detestable did poor 
feverish Rachel appear in comparison I How he 
hated the Friend-in-Need, and everything and 
everybody that stood between him and the 
accomplishment of his desires ! The necessity 
of a change of plan had been present with him 
all that sleepless night, and it was under the 
influence of the change that he set himself now 
to soothe the fear of Mrs. Caddis, and utilise 
her in his service. 

She was not a little amazed when he con- 
fessed what had become the object of his 
ambition. For her part, she did not see what 
there was so wonderful about Leonor Rivers ; 
she was handsome, certainly, but not in the 
style she admired. As to her ever accepting 
Mr. Gawford, she laughed at the idea. 

" Why, she is as proud as if half Westerton 
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belonged to her ; she considers herself as doing 
lis quite a favour. You would have a much 
better chance with the old lady. I am getting 
quite fond of her myself." 

"And you have not found out the pride 
there ? " 

" Pride 1— not a bit. She is a perfect slave 
to my poor little Lily; and what I should 
do without her I can't think." 

"Does she ever talk to you about her 
son?" 

" No ; I did not know she had one, or I 
thought all her children were dead." 

" You never heard of that son of hers who 
committed forgery, and was the death of his 
father — at least, so people said — and who ran 
away ten years ago, and was reported to have 
gone down in the Nemesis; but whom I 
believe to be living still, and so does she." 

** Oh I she believes him to be alive ? And 
where does she think he is ? " 

" That I don't know. But I fancy she has 
heard of him in some way ; and I want to find 
out something more." 

" What sort of person was he — ^like her in the 
face?" 
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" Like both his parents, but with her eyes 
exactly." 

"Is it possible that it could have been 
Archer ? There, now — I declare it must be, 
for both the chHdren remarked the likeness of 
the eyes ; and now I think of it, she is always 
asking me about him, and seems so interested 
in all our adventures. Dear me ! how very 
odd if it should turn out the same ! Why, he 
meant to go to Paris, and join us, and I'll be 
bound if he did, he found out where Caddis 
was. He was very fond of us aJl; quite de- 
voted to me, I may say. Poor fellow ! I 
should like to see him again." 

Gawford's eyes glowed with excitement as' 
he listened. Here was the missing clue put 
into his hands.. 

" Mrs. Caddis," he said, " if this be true, I 
do not despair of succeeding ; and if I do, you 
shall not find me ungrateful." 

" I wish you would help me now, then. I 
am dreadfully worried for want of ready 
money, and that Mrs. Stoker frightens me so, 
I cannot go near her any more." 

*' Quite right ; do not go near her. I will 
arrange your aflfairs with the Society. Tell me 
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first all you can recollect about that young man 
yon knew, tliat we may not make any mistake." 

She told him a great deal that we have not 
time to repeat, and his opinion was confirmed 
by the details. In return, he gave her his own 
version of Hastings Delmar's story ; represent- 
ing himself as the faithful, calumniated friend 
of the family, who had been both unjufltly 
accused, and half ruined by their falL 

" I once thought I could never forgive them, 
but for the sake of Miss Rivers I would serve 
them iigaiu as no one else living possibly 
could. Let Mrs. Delmar know this— that I, 
and I only, possess the means of bringing her 
prodigal safely home, and getting back his 
fortune; and that I only ask for leave to hope. 
A man cannot be more generous than that to 
his greatest enemy." 

" It is not much use your hoping, that I can 
see. They will never think you good enough." 

"They may think differently when I have 
made the fortune I expect to make. Ay, 1 
really am on the high-road to one now ; and 
when I am rich, I can take care of you and 
your children — remember that" 

" I hope you will, for I see no chance of 
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getting the property we ought to have, and I'll 
never run the risk again that I did with my 
poor Idly. I thought I should have lost her — 
I did indeed ; and you would all have had to 
answer for it" 

"I do not understand you. Tell me what 
you mean." 

She told her story, and how she had been in 
such mortal terror of Dr. Mordaunt's discover- 
ing the truth, that she had quarrelled with him 
to get him out of her room. 

"I found one biscuit in the dear child's 
pocket," she added, "and threw it in the fire ; 
but there were two. She confessed to me that 
she had eaten a little piece, and as she did not 
much like it, she did not eat any more. I 
cannot think what became of the rest. I 
warned her to tell nobody, and she has never 
spoken of it again." 

Gawford listened attentively, heard all she 
could tell him, and looked very grave, almost 
stem. 

"This is a very serious matter," he said, 
" and I hope it will be a warning to you. I 
had no idea of anything of the kind, and am 
perfectly shocked that it should have been 
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suggested. The fact of its being for your own 
interest makes it the more disgraceful. How- 
ever, as I hope it will never happen again, I 
will not take any further steps about it, only 
advise you to be caxefol. If anything serious 
had happened, it would have gone very hard 
with you, and all the parties concerned." 

His tone and look quite deceived and 
astounded Mrs. Caddis, and had the desired 
eflfect of reducing her to abject submission and 
compliance. She cried bitterly, and wished 
herself dead, but as that could not be arranged, 
was willing to do all he wished, and so deserve 
future favour. Their conference lasted some 
time longer — long enough to have wearied out 
the patience of any watcher less experienced 
and enduring than the stealthy spy, who was 
all the while dogging their footsteps, and 
gathering enough of their conversation to 
enable him to guess at the rest. 

It was a busy day for Gawford. He went to 
his inn, found a favourable telegram from the 
Pearl Fishery, which decided hinn on returning 
to town the next day ; paid a visit to Dr. 
Bright, to arrange about conveying the con- 
tributions to Paris; and then proceeded to 
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Bolton Road^ for a. private settlement with 
Mrs. Stoker. 

That excellent woman was prepared to 
receive him with sarcastic hostility; but was 
somewhat discomfited by his demanding first, 
with the calm severity of a superior, what this 
story meant which he had heard about an 
attempt at Granville House. All her indignant 
protestations of having only carried out his 
views and wishes he treated as absurd, defying 
her to prove that he had had any share what- 
ever in the proceeding, and intimating that, 
in the event of any discovery being made, it 
would be his duty to let the law take its 
course. Such doings were dangerous, and 
must not be repeated. Maintaining the ad- 
vantage which a man of business always has 
over an ignorant woman, he had not much 
difl&culty in exciting her fears ; and when she 
was sufficiently frightened, he changed his 
tone, and began to talk of their accounts. As 
Rachel's sister, she had a claim on his good- 
will, and therefore he felt he must let her have 
a little share in his own good fortune. To be 
brief, which he was not, for it took a long time 
to make all clear to her understanding, he 
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offered her the fall amount of all her advances 
in Pearl Fishery sharea, which would bring her 
in high interest almost immediately, and could 
only be obtained at present by favour. 

Suspicious as ?1il' wus, Iht nvaricewas keener 
than her judgment, and the hopes thus raised, 
when she had once mastered the detaQs, made 
her as ea|;er to accept aa he was to bestow. 
She even volunteered the suggestion that she 
had more cash to invest in the same profitable 
undertaking ; and the interview closed in as 
satisfactory a manner aa Gawford could desire. 
Mrs. Stoker felt as if she had come in fur 
another legacy without having to buy mourn- 
ing ; and he carried away not only her sig- 
nature to the necessary papers, with which he 
had taken care to be provided, but the Delmar 
deed, which she had held as security. 

Fortune seemed to be smiling on the in- 
genious speculator, for that evening, when 
busy packing his portmanteau for the next 
morning's early start, he was informed a lady 
wished to see him on business. Hastening 
down to meet the visitor, who had been shown 
by the civil hostess into a private room, he 
found himself alone with Mrs. Delmar. 
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Felicia Caddis had found her task more 
difficult than she expected; the more she 
thought of it the less inclined did she feel to 
begin. Grentle as Mrs. Delmar was to her and 
the children, lliere was a quiet dignity about 
her, which repelled the idea of taking a 
liberty; and to speak to her uninvited about 
her missing son, and his faults or misfortunes, 
was not so easy — still less to hint at Gawford's 
offers of service. 

That Miss Rivers was in a state of unusual 
excitement could not be concealed ; she 
showed it even by her silence, which was 
that of a person a&aid to speak; and Dora 
and Sylvia had their own opinions on the 
subject — ^the former wondering if it had any- 
thiag to do with Adrian ; the latter conviuced 
that, now the siege was nearly over, she meant 
to go off to Hastings. 

Tea had been removed, and Lily had crept 
into Mrs. Delmar's lap, and was lying with 
her head on her shoulder by the fire. The 
rest of the party were upstairs ; but Mrs. 
Caddis came in, unnoticed at first by either 
child or lady, and overheard what was passing 
between them. 
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" Please go on ; tell me about his coming 
back in his rags, and having the best robe 
put on." 

And Mrs. Delmar'a soft voice, in reply, 
continued the old sweet story of the prodigal's 
return, which, as adapted to the compre- 
hension of the listener, had become her 
special favourite. 

" How glad he must have been to get 
home," was her comment, presently, " and 
to look nice again in the beautiful robe. His 
father must have been glad too ; wasn't he ? " 

" Very glad, Lily." 

" It was very kind of Ms father to give him 
the best robe when he had spent so much 
money." 

" His father loved him, you see, and so he 
only thought of the joy of getting him back, 
safe and sound. Little people do not know 
how dearly their fathers and mothera love 
them, and how they would do anything to 
make them happy and good, to save them 
from any pain, or give them any pleasure. 
That night you were ill, your poor mamma 
had no sleep at all — she was watching you 
the whole time," 
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"And, do you know, I had been naughty, 
and that made me ilL" 

" Naughty, dear ? " 

" Yes, very naughty ; but if I tell any- 
body what I did, nobody will ever love me 
again/' 

" Yes, they would, dear ; we love those who 
have been naughty, when they are sorry, and 
say so/' 

"Mamma said you wouldn't, though. Should 
you run and .meet them, if you saw them 
coming ? " 

Mrs. Delmar stroked the little head. " In- 
deed I should, Lily/' 

"You would be happy then, and put on 
your pretty things. How nice you will look ! 
Your eyes are so blue; they are just like 
Archer's." 

"They are indeed," chimed in Mrs. Caddis, 
whose voice made them both start. "I beg 
your pardon, Mrs. Delmar ; I did not mean to 
be rude. , I was thinking of what you were 
talking about, and that some people might be 
glad to return home— only they won't till they 
are fetched." 

The mother looked up with a keen, inquiring 



FURNISHED APABTMENT8. 47 

ghmce, and' they understood each otiier without 
more words, 

" It is time for Lily to go to bed. Shall I 
find you in your room when I leave her ? " 
asked Mm. Caddis, who, now the ice was 
broken, felt herself of importauei.', and spoke 
patroniaingly. " We were fond of poor Archer, 
Lily, were we not ? — and he was always glad 
to be with us, and was really quite devoted 
to me, poor fellow." 

" I shall be in my room, and glad to see you 
there," said Mrs. Delmar. The tone and the 
words might have provoked Leonor, but were 
lost upon her. She went to her own room, 
and waited, aa she had learned to wait thi'ough 
years of trial ; for she saw that something was 
coming for which she was not prepared. 

The interval was longer than she expected, 
for Lily was restless, and unwilling to be left. 

"Mamma," she said, rousing herself just 
when her mother thought she was going to be 
quiet, "would his father have loved him if he 
had not said he was sorry ? " 

"No, ch&rie, of course not" 

" But you told me nobody would love me 
if I did say it. " 
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" No more they would, if they knew what 
you did." 

" Yes, they would. People axe always to teU 
when they have done naughty things, and they 
are forgiven. I mean to tell papa when I see 
him." 

" You shall if you like, dear, but you must 
not talk now." 

"Do you think he will give me a ring and 
a best frock when I tell him ? " 

" My darling, you shall have a new frock as 
soon as I can give you one, and whatever else 
you want — all in good time. Only do go to 
sleep ; and remember, you are not to talk about 
what you did, or I won't give you anything." 

" His father was very kind ... he gave him 
beautiful things," murmured the tired child, 
as she turned her head on her pillow. She 
soon after dropped asleep, and Mrs. Caddis 
crept away to keep her appointment 

Mrs. Delmar met her at the door of her room 
with a hand of welcome. 

" You have something to tell me," she said, 
gently; "you have found out what I have 
lately believed, that your former inmate must 
have been my lost son, and you have heard 
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something you want me to know. Is it not 
so?" 

" Well, yes, but I don't know that you will 
like it. I was always very glad to have 
Archer with us, and he was made quite at 
home wherever we went, and shared all we 
had, and I should be quite pleased to see hiTn 
again; and Mr. Gawford has been telling me 
he knows a secret about him which will set 
him straight in the world as to money and 
character and everything, and he will try and 
find him in Paris, if he is with— ahem 1— what 
was I going to say? — oh yes, he will try 
and find him, and bring him back. You 
understand ? " 

'*Not quite." The quivering lips could 
hardly articulate the words. 

"Well, I don't exactly know myself how 
he means to manage ; but he says he will, if— 
there is an i/" in everything, and he is positive 
about this." 

" He asks money, I suppose ? " 

**No, that's the thing; he wants nothing 
of that sort. He says he only asks for hope." 

" Hope ! Of what ? " 

Mrs. Caddis fidgeted with her cap strings, 

VOL. m. B 
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turned her rings on her fingers^ and seemed to 
find it hard to explain. The widow waited 
patiently; but when no answer was forth- 
coming, she laid her hand on the other's 
shoulder. 

" You are a mother yourself, Mrs. Caddis ; 
you know something of what mothers have to 
suffer. You will not keep me in suspense 
longer than you can help, I am sure." 

"You will hate me for telling you!" waa 
the reply, with a sudden burst of tears, " but 
if you will have it, there is only one thing he 
will do it for — ^he calls it hope, but I know 
better — ^he means all or none; and if Miss 
Rivers gives him a hope, he will hold her to it 
till she makes it a certainty. But you had 
better speak to her, and hear what she says ; 
only be quick about it, for he goes back to 
town to-morrow." 

An hour later Miss Rivers, who had been 
absorbed in a piece of work which Dora had 
undertaken as a surprise for Adrian, but had 
found much more intricate than she had ex- 
pected, having occasion to appeal to her aunt's 
experience, was somewhat surprised to hear she 
was gone out Hannah, on being questioned. 
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testified that she was well muffled up, and told 
her she should not be very long. 

" I oflfered to run anywheres that she liked, 
you know, Miss Rivers, but she seemed to 
think nobody could do her errand but her own 
self, so it wasn't for me to say she shouldn't 
go out in the damp, but I thought it all the 
same." 

"Mrs. Delmarl This is an unexpected 
honour, indeed/' said Gawford, when his visitor 
put up her veil. " Pray take a seat ; it is an 
unpleasant evening for you to venture out." 

" Thank you," she said, laying her hand on 
the back of the oflfered chair, without attempt- 
ing to seat herself. "I shall not detain you 
long, air. I have come to ask you a question." 

" As many as you please, Mrs. Delmar. I 
shall be too happy if I can give you any 
information." 

" Is it true what Mrs. Caddis tells me ? " 

" If Mrs. Caddis, who is sometimes a little 
indiscreet, has spoken truly — certainly. But 
you must be plainer with me, madam, before 
I can answer you plainer than that." 

" I only wish to speak plainly. I under- 
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stand you to say that you have means of 
serving me, and wiU only employ them on one 
condition." 

" Exactly so, Mrs. Delmar ; your clear good 
sense sees that at once." 

" You actually told this to my niece — ^you 
made her understand that to restore him to 
me she must sacrifice herself?" 

''Sacrifice is a strong term, madam; but if 
it should be a sacrifice, her affection for you 
emboldens me to hope she will think it over. 
I have only asked for hope, remember ; by the 
time I could claim more I shall have made my 
own fortune as well as recovered yours, and 
all I have will be laid at her feet. A duke 
could do no more, Mrs. Delmar." 

'' No," she said, quietly, " and a gentleman 
would not do so much. Is it possible, James 
Gawford, after aU that is come and gone, that 
you could clear that name and see him righted, 
and yet will only do it for an impossible bribe ? 
Oh 1 let me believe there is still a spark of good 
left in your heart; do not make me quite 
despair of a nature that had the power of 
winning confidence from those I loved; show 
me that they were right and I was wrong in 
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withholding mine — ^prove me wrong, and I will 
own it before the world, and redeem my mis- 
take by my future trust! Do what is right 
and just because it is so, and not because it is 
part of a bargain — and you will deserve esteem, 
whether you obtaiu it or not/' 

" I am very much obliged to you, madam ; 
you wish to use my information without 
making any return, and you think smooth 
words will do instead of actions. I tell you 
plainly it will not do for me ; your treatment 
of me cannot be overlooked, except for the 
sake of a lady whom I respect and admire, as 
I do Miss Eivers. For her sake I made the 
disclosure of which you speak, and for her sake 
I wlQ act, if I may hope that she will after- 
wards regard me with favour. Now, Mrs. 
Delmar, I am not so foolish as to expect in a 
moment to remove aU the prejudice with which 
you have inspired her. No one can do that 
but yourself She will listen to you, if to no 
one else ; and it is for you to weigh the matter 
carefully, and see if it be not worth your while. 
If I can find your son — I believe I know where 
to look for him " 

" Go on," she said, as he paused to watch 
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the eflfect of lis words. Her fingers tightened 
on the back of the chair, but she made no 
other movement. 

"K I do find him, and do not convince him 
that it will be safe and honourable to return^ 
you may depend upon it he wiU not give us 
another opportunity; he will hide himself as 
he has done so long, and with more success. 
Return he will not, with that risk over his 
head, and I should not recommend it. But if 
I can show him how his name can be cleared — 
as I could ; if I can show him how his fortune 
may be recovered — as I could ; I suppose 
there would be no hesitation about receiving 
him?" 

'* What else have you to say ? " she asked, 
as quietly as before. 

" Just this, that you have it all in your own 
hands. Miss Rivers will refuse you nothing. 
Gro and ask her if she has the heart to refuse 
to make you happy." 

" Happy ? God forgive you the mockery of 
such a term. James Gawford, I know you 
hate me, for I have looked upon you as my 
enemy for many a year, but you have it in 
your power now to remove all that. I will 
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try and believe in your goodwill ; I will make 
allowance for misunderstandings, for hasty 
judgment, for all that I possibly can, if you 
will act as a man now ; if yon will do by my 
son as his father did by you, and save him, 
if yon really can, without asking of me what I 
cannot give. Think a moment. Supposing I 
were mad enough to try and acquiesce in your 
views ; supposing my niece were so blinded by 
her love for me as to yield — ^what could you 
hope from such a proceeding but the misery of 
making an innocent being miserable for life ? 
What blessing could I dare to expect on my 
son's return if bought at such a price? Ask 
anything else — ^take your revenge, for such it 
is, in any other form. You have often taunted 
me with being proud — perhaps I am; if so, 
your revenge in my humiliation wiU be the 
sweeter. It is no light humiliation to be 
standing here now, but I will bear more. I 
know the meaning of words when I use them, 
and mean them fuUy. I wiU forgive aU the 
past if you redeem it now. Show yourself a 
friend, and I wiU honour you as one who 
deserves my gratitude, and I will pay it freely. 
If that will not satisfy you " She drew a 
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step nearer, and took his hand in hers. " James 
Crawford, we are both in the presence of God — 
what more can I do to touch your heart, with- 
out smning against Him?" 

He looked at her with a dark and mocking 
smile, grasping her hand in his exultingly ; for 
the passion of revenge at that moment over- 
powered all others. 

" Yes," he said, wringing her slender fingers 
pitilessly, and throwing them from him, " hate 
me you may, but I swore I would bring you to 
your knees — and I will I " 

" So be it," she said, and sank on the ground 
at his feet. " If you have spoken the truth, 
and can bring Hastings back to me in honour 
and safety, I ask you to do it ; I miplore you 
— on my knees." 

Her upturned face, her folded hands, the 
dignity she preserved even in the depth of her 
humiliation, had a powerful effect on the man 
she addressed ; but, instead of touching, only 
irritated him the more by the rare sensation of 
self-contempt. Strange to say, he was more 
afraid of her at this moment of his triumph 
than he had ever been in the days of her 
power ; and he stood looking down at her in 
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silence, till he was startled by a change in her 
features, and was only just in time to save her 
from fainting, by lifting her from the ground 
and laying her on a so&. Water was on the 
sideboard ; he threw some drops in her face, 
and would have given her brandy out of his 
flask, but she put it from her. She had a 
strong vinaigrette in her pocket, and by its 
assistance regained the use of her limbs, though 
sfll dnve4 fc.-> W to foot. 

" You are not fit to walk home. I will see 
if they have a conveyance/' said he, eager for 
an excuse to escape ; but she shook her head. 

" I can find my own way, thank you. I 
shall feel better when I am in the air. Mr. 
Gawford, I have not heard your answer.'* 

"My answer remains what it was," said 
he, sullenly. "I am not going to work for 
nothing. And if I find you trying to manage 
without me on the strength of my offer, I 
shall take my own measures — ^remember that" 

His brutal tone was assumed out of policy. 
He durst not again encounter her pleading, and 
she knew that it had all been in vain. Her 
spirit came to the help of her trembling 
body ; she rose from the sofa without his aid. 



I 
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drew her shawl axound her, and moved to the 
door. 

" God will judge between us — I put my case 
into His hands/' she said, and left him without 
another word or look. How she got home 
she never knew, but she did reach it at last, 
and it needed no words to tell Leonor .whom 
she had seen, and why she had seen him. 
Miss Kivers asked no questions, but attended 
her aunt to her room, and made her drink some 
hot wine and water, which gradually quelled 
the shivering, and brought back the colour to 
her lips. To Leonor's entreaty that she would 
go to bed, her only reply was that she could not 
sleep yet ; she must rest her thoughts awhile 
before she could hope for rest to her body. 

"All is very dark about me just now, my 
child. I am groping blindly in the fog, and 
the hand that has held me up so long seems to 
have drawn itself away. I shall not sleep till 
I feel it again. Take away the light, dear ; I 
cannot see to read. Leave me alone for a little 
while ; and when you come up again I will talk 
to you — if I can." 

When Gawford reached the railway station 
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the next moming, his faithfal &iend, Mr. 
Ingleton, was there to see him depart, and in 
the most deferential manner reUeved him of 
the care of his modest amount of luggage, 
while he procured his ticket Therf^a: 
rather more crowd than usual, as a party of 
volunteers were waiting for the early train; 
and in the bustle of its arrival, Gawford was 
separated from his subordinate and his port- 
manteau. A minute or two before the train 
started, Mr, Ingleton came up to the carriage 
door out of breath, to take leave, and announce 
that the portmanteau had been properly labelled, 
and was safe in the van. 

"Just like your oflSciousness, always doing 
what you are not told to do. I particularly 
wan J to have it in here Witt me. I wish 
you would let my things alone." 

Mr. Ingleton humbly begged pardon — ^he 
had meant for the best; he would see if it 
were possible to get it out of the van again ; 
and away he ran on his errand, but before 
he could return the train moved on. 

And when Mr. Gawford reached his destina- 
tion no portmanteau was forthcoming ; and 
very angry he was, and very sharply did he 
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telegraph about it, receiving in return most 
respectful apologies. Mr. Ingleton could not 
conceive how it had happened, but could 
only suppose it had been misdirected, which' 
appeared to be the case, as it took a long 
round before reaching its owner. The business 
of the Company, as well as the claims of his 
own patrons and employers, occupied him so 
fully up to the last moment, that it was not 
tiU he was hurriedly repacking the portman- 
teau for the night journey — ^the cab at the door, 
and not a second to spare — that he discovered 
what had befallen him. His most precious 
possession, the Delmar deed, was missing ! 
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CHAPTER I\^. 

The siege was virtually over, the armistice was 
signed, and while the terms of the capitulation 
were being decided upon, the famished city 
had an interval of repose and a supply of 
food. Immediate relief had been sent, as 
agreed, from the purses of British sym- 
pathisers, and it was a matter of general 
rejoicing that the shaxp agony was ended, 
even though the ransom might be hard to part 
with. Westerton's share, as represented in the 
bazaax, had gone through Mr. Gawford, and 
the concert for the benefit of Albert Caddis 
was to be performed without further delay. 
He had hoped for the support of Dr. Mor- 
daunt, whose violoncello was lying in readiness 
at Granville House, but no doctor was forth- 
coming. He had important business to attend 
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to, and his return was uncertain. Nobody 
seemed to know what the business was — ex- 
cept, perhaps, Mr. Longley, who did not choose 
to tell. If Miss Rivers knew or guessed the 
truth, she too preserved a discreet silence, 
and bore with Dora's varying moods as 
tenderly as if she would faiu make it up to 
her if she could. 

Dolly had gained considerably in strength, 
and was able to walk or drive when the 
weather was fine; but she soon wearied of 
any occupation, and the least over-fatigue 
deprived her of rest, while her spirits varied 
with every hour. 

The fact was, poor girl, she was going 
through one of the most trying of tests ; one 
which proves the metal of real goodness inore 
surely than the time of tribulation, or the 
time of wealth — the test of jealousy. She 
had seen and heard enough in the intercourse 
between her brother and Leonor to overturn, 
as she thought, all her visions of happiness — 
founded as they unconsciously were on the 
hope of being loved best — ^yes, loved more 
than even her own Sylvia, to whom she would 
make amends by loving her all the better 
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herself. Sylvia did not caxe so mucli for being 
first with Adrian, and so long as they were 
all happy together would not think about it 
Indeed, she seemed able to make herself happy 
now with the Longleys and all their doings ; 
while, to Dora, nothing was really interesting 
in which Adrian was not concerned. She 
cared about the music while he was to be one 
of the performers, and had intended sharing 
Sylvia's lessons from Miss Eivers ; but Lil/s 
ilLess compelling these to be given up, SylviL 
practising, if she did any, went on at Mrs. 
Longley's ; and now that Adrian would not be 
at the concert, Dolly did not conceal that 
her interest in it was over. 

She excused herself to Mrs. Caddis with 
the plea that she could not care for anything 
in comparison with her brother. And Mrs. 
Caddis asked her, with a laugh, how long she 
expected to have him to herself; and hinted 
at her own suspicion of the fact which Dolly 
had been sorrowfully contemplating — the fact 
that there was one person whom Dr. Mordaunt 
had begun already to set higher than sisters, or 
profession, or anything else. 

" I hope, for your sake, my dear, that I am 
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wrong, for you will have a dreadful temper 
to deal with," she added, smarting as she was 
at the moment from the vigilant watch Leonor 
had kept over her ever since the disclosure to 
her aunt. A return of cough had indeed con- 
fined Mrs. Delmar to her room, and all Mrs, 
Caddis's affectionate attempts to obtain admis- 
sion had been in vain. 

"What is it, my dear?" asked Nurse 
Winifred, when she came in soon afterwards, 
and found her charge in tears. 

Dora could not, or would not, confess at 
first ; but the truth oozed out by degrees, and 
she owned that she thought about it night 
and day, and it made her miserable. 

"Can't you trust your brother, dear, after 
all he has done for you ? " 

"It is not that, nurse ; it is that I love 
him so." 

"You love him, and yet you don't quite 
trust in his love for you, or you don't wish 
him to be happy — ^is that it ? " 

"I do wish him to be happy. I meant to 
devote my life to making him happy." 

" Well, dear, and what is to hinder you, if 
God sees fit that you should ? " 
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" How can I, nurse, if — ^if he cares more for 
somebody eke than for me ? " 

" How can you, dear? Why, by caring for 
what he cares for, not what you care for ; that 
is the secret, I fancy. If you want to make 
him happy, you must put him first, and not 
yourself" 

"And am I not to think of my own 
happiness at all ? '' 

" My dear, that is the only way I know of 
for people to be happy, about love or anything 
else. If you don't put selfia the comer, he will 
spoil all you do and aU you say ; and I think 
the devil knows that so well that he leaves 
hiTTi half his work to do. He can look after 
the wicked ones, you see, if self will keep an 
eye on the good." 

Nurse Winny wound up her remarks by 
advising her charge to find something kind 
to do for somebody, and that would keep her 
from fretting about anybody, which never 
helped people to be happy yet, and never 
would And Dora, submitting to this advice, 
talked of the poor sick matron, and of what 
could be done for her; and being told that 
Miss Jowett was not so good as some people 

YOL. III. F 
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supposed^ but had been concerned in some 
very cruel treatment of those she profei^ed to 
serve, pleaded hard that she was the more 
deserving of pity now she was ilL 

"Fancy what it must be, when you are 
weak and suffering, to have an uneasy mind 
too. Do go and see her, nurse, and tell her 
I think of her very often, and pray every 
night that she may get some sleep. You know 
she hardly ever sleeps, and her nights are 
dreadful." 

Winifred promised, though rather against her 
will, and paid the visit with little expectation 
of being admitted. To her surprise she was 
received with a ready welcome, and found Miss 
Jowett quite willing to talk, and to be talked 
to, disarming reproach by the meekness with 
which she owned there had been mistakes made 
in the office, even with the best intentions, 
her own illness being brought on by the worry 
and trouble such mistakes had caused. She 
spoke of Miss Thornton as of a superior being, 
the sight of whom had done her good, though 
she knew it would not be fitting that she should 
see hor again. And she seemed so humbled 
and cost down, that Winifred's compassion was 
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moved, as she could not help telling Dora 
afterwards. 

Dora brightened up at the prospect of use- 
fulness, and went to visit Eachel the next day, 
being received with the deepest respect and 
gratitude. Shocked to see how ill Miss Jowett 
looked, she asked if she slept better. 

Eachel shook her head mournfully. "My 
nights. Miss Thornton, are nights of terror and 
suffering. L dread them as they come round." 
Another shudder confirmed her words. 

" What could be done for you ? I know 
what it is to lose one's sleep. I had a little 
return of it even here," said Dolly ; " but Miss 
Rivers was so good as to come and sit by my 
bed, as she used to do with poor Miss Sibthorpe, 
holding my hand, and reading in a low, quiet 
way, or singing very softly. It always suc- 
ceeded with that poor lady." 

"And did it succeed with you ? " 

" Oh yes. I went to sleep, and knew 
nothing more till the morning. I have not 
required her help again." 

Eachel sat musing for some minutes, and 
then gave a deep sigh. 

" She would not come to me ; it wotdd be 
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too much to ask," she said, with so piteous 
a glance at Dora, that the latter could only 
reply she was sure anybody would be glad to 
relieve such suflFering, if possible. Rachel shook 
her head again. " I could not ask ; I could 
not expect a lady to take so much trouble — 
to put herself to such inconvenience." 
** But you would like it if she would ? " 
" Like it ? " said the poor woman almost 
wildly. "If you knew what it was to lie, 
night after night, counting the hours, longing 
— ^longing to sleep, and with your eyes as hot 
as fire, I wonder what you would do." 

" I hope I should be patient. I should try 
and pray, or think of some comforting verse," 
said Dolly, simply. " Don't you ? " 
" I don't know any." 

"Oh, Miss Jowett, the Bible is full of 
them." 

" But not to me. I can only think of one, 
and say it all night long : * Would God it were 
mormngi 

Dora told Leonor afterwards that she should 
never forget how those words were uttered, 
nor the expression of the poor thing's eyes. 
" I felt at the moment that I must promise 
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to tell you, just to give Iter a little comfort. 
Do you think you could go and try, Miss 
Eivers?" 

"My dear child, it is one thing to visit 
sick people by day, and another to go late 
in the evening, unless you are to stay all 
night, which, you know, I must not do* 
But do not look disappointed. If she really 
wishes it, and all other means fail, I will tell 
them they may let me know, and I can go 
in for an hour." 

Dora reported the answer through Mrs. 
Stoker, who scoffed at the idea of any one 
being of any use at alL It was aU a fancy 
and a whim of Kachel's, and ladies had bettei^ 
stay at home, and not come putting fads into 
people's heads that only gave more trouble 
than they did good. 

And as Leonor had no wish to give trouble, 
and little hope of doing good, she was more 
reeved than offended by the rejection of her 
services. 

The boys* concert had been put off on 
account of illness in the head-master's house, 
and a special holiday was given in consequence, 
that the performance might take place early 
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in February. It was to begin at eight o'clock, 
and when the great day arrived there was a 
brisk discussion as to who would attend. 
Albert was still with the Longleys, and Mrs. 
Longley offered to take charge of Sylvia, and of 
Dora too, if it were considered safe for the latter 
to venture. Mr. Longley was gone down to 
Plymouth to meet his eldest son, whose ship 
waa daUy expected, and it was uncertain when 
he would be able to return ; a grievous dis- 
appointment, which only the prospect of soon 
having William helped Frank to bear. Mrs. 
Caddis found that it would not be considered 
correct for her to appear ; and Leonor, though 
she had taken a ticket, did not wish to leave 
her aunt for so long. She would only promise 
to come in for part of the entertainment when 
she could. 

It proved to be a bad day with Dolly, who 
was not fit to go, and could not well spare 
her nurse, so Sylvia went with her friends in 
the highest spirits at the fulfilment of another 
of hex visions. However, Mrs. Delmar seemed 
to take it rather to heart that Leonor should 
not hear Albert perform ; she knew the dear 
boy would be so disappointed, and she prevailed, 
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as she always did, with her niece, and made 
her take Duncan as an escort^ and follow the 
party, not in time for the opening, but soon 
enough to hear the grand solo, on which the 
artist's hopes of fame were built. 

On her way she met Mrs. Biggs coming 
along in a breathless state of excitement and 
alarm. At the sight of Miss Kivers she stopped 
short, and threw up her hands. 

"The very lady I was coming to call on, 
knowing that where there was a good work to 
be done, Miss Kivers would be ready, by night 
or by day, to do a good turn by a suffering 
angel, as is more like one possessed this 
evening than anything else, nearly beside her- 
self with want of sleep, and praying that she 
may be taken, or that Miss Kivers will come 
and save her." 

" But, my good woman, I am not at all 
sure that I can do her any good in that state," 
said Leonor, somewhat disconcerted. "Has 
Dr. Bright been to see her again ? " 

" Yes ; and he said she must be humoured 
as much as possible, and that she would not 
last much longer without sleep, and how we 
are to give it her, nobody knows, K rating 
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and scolding would have done it, her sister 
would have settled her long ago." 

Leonor thought a moment, and then desired 
Duncan to go home without mentioning 
where she was gone, as she feared Mrs. 
Delmar would be anxious. The concert must 
be given up, but she should be home before 
Miss Thornton. 

He was only too glad to obey; and while 
she accompanied Mrs. Biggs to Bolton Koad, 
we will take her place at the concert. 

The room was well filled ; the audience were 
in excellent humour, and willing to be pleased, 
and the opening chorus of "The British 
Grenadiers '' was received with as much favour 
as Frank himself could desire. The organist 
of St. Paul's Church had undertaken the piano 
accompaniments; and with his support, the 
head of the school, a giant, who was popularly 
supposed to be equal to anything, got through 
an air or two on the comet very respectably, 
rather astounding Albert afterwards by de- 
claring that he had felt exactly as if he were 
going to be hung. The very notion of being 
firightened, when you had music to play, was 
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foreign to Albert's soul, and he stepped to the 
front with his instrument in his hand, and 
made a professional bow in return for the 
kind reception that greeted him, as much 
like Bedford's as he could remember. 

His first piece was unpretending in style, 
and steadily but quietly performed, as if he 
were preparing the ears of the audience for 
what was to follow. Then came a glee, and 
then he played again ; and this time he began 
to show what he could do, and really aston- 
ished those who had come to be lenient 
and found themselves wondering. 

All this, however, was eclipsed by his grand 
solo — a medley of airs and variations, partly 
as arranged by his father, and partly made up 
from his own resources. The applause at the 
xjlose of every movement grew more and more 
enthusiastic, and when it was finished and he 
withdrew, a storm of shouts and plaudits soon 
brought him back. He made his best bow, 
and was about to respond to the encore, when 
his triumph was checked by an ominous sound 
—a most decided hiss. 

All looked to see whence this defiance of 
public opinion could proceed, but in that dimly 



74 FURNISHED APARTMENTS. 

lighted hall it was not easy to detect any in- 
dividual who did not make himself very promi- 
nent; so with an angry comment of " Shame ! " 
the audience clapped louder than ever, and 
encouraged the young performer to go on. 

He did his utmost, but that hiss rankled in 
heart and ear, and for the first time his self- 
confidence began to fail. Had he made mis- 
takes ? — ^had his instrument got flat ? — or was 
his fingering wrong ? What could be amiss ? 
Frank found out that he was vexed, and gave 
him a nod from behind the scenes, with a gesture 
such as he would have used to urge on a fal- 
tering dog. And he had already moved in 
council, and carried his motion, that that hiss 
should be paid for in kind, as early as possible 
after the detection of the party. 

" Don't let that cad, whoever he is, think he 
has put you down," were his first words when 
Albert withdrew to rest, looking white and 
worried. " Take a pull at the beer, and just 
show hiTTi you know good music better than he 
does. I mean to find out who it is if he tries 
it on again." 

The last piece was " Home, sweet Home," 
which brought tears into the eyes of more than 



FURNISHED APARTMENTS. 75 

one listener ; and in return for the warm encore, 
lie played the air which Mra Delmar loved — 
the melody that was to be the gem of his 
opera. It held the whole room entranced, and 
was dying softly away, when again came the 
hiss, and the bow faltered in his hand, marring 
the final cadence. 

There was a general groan of indignation, 
and Frank Longley, as red as fire, sprang to 
the front. 

" If the gentleman is dissatisfied, and will be 
good enough to go into the passage, he shall 
have his money back again. We don't want 
anybody to listen who doesn't like it." 

Loud clapping, and a good laugh, followed 
this maiden effort of oratory, and as the chorus 
streamed in to sing the National Anthem, the 
assembly rose to do it honour. Frank's quick 
eye caught a glimpse of a figure stealing out of 
the room, and whispered to Albert, " You have 
not quarrelled with old Ingleton, have you ? " 

** No ; he was quite friendly this morning. 
Why?" 

" Because I think he is the disapproving 
party." 

There was no time to discuss the matter — 
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the anthem was commenciiigy and when all 
was ended, the performers had to appear, and 
bow to the applauding public ; and then an 
old gentleman got up, and made a kind little 
speech about the youthful genius to whom 
they had listened with such pleasure — and the 
peculiar, claims he had on their regard, as the 
son of a deceased musician whom many among 
them knew by reputation. Then he spoke 
feelingly of the widow, and her escape from 
the siege ; and hoped this was the opening of 
a long and honourable career to their young 
visitor. And again and again came the ap- 
plause, and Albert, with beating heart and 
glowing cheeks, realised, for a few proud mo- 
ments, what were the sensations of a successful 
artist 

" Ah, Bobby," he said, when all was over, as 
that young critic joined him with his hands in 
his pockets, and stood looking at him while he 
was pulling on his greatcoat, "this is worth 
all the Latin and Greek in the world." 

" I suppose," said Bobby, " you feel like the 
first Olympic victor." 

"I never was at the Olympic, so I don't 
know how he felt." 
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" Of course you weren't ; why, the first 
Olympic victor was Coroebus, and it was in 
776 B.O., when Bocchoris was King of Egypt, 
— and Tiglath-pileser " 

" Shut up, Bobby," interrupted Frank, who 
came in at that moment; ** mother is waiting 
for you. You can tell her all about what's-his- 
name as you go home. I say. Caddis, there is 
something up — I can't tell what — among the 
fellows ; they are all in a wax, and want to 
speak to you this minute. Come along." 

Albert obeyed the summons, and soon found 
himself in the midst of his comrades, who were 
standing about in knots, and with a general 
look of perplexity and dissatisfaction. 

"Here they are," said Fowler, the big 
comet-player. " Now then, Longley, look 
here; we have done this thing with a good 
will, and liked doing it, because we took your 
word that it was aQ right and on the square— 
and now we are told it is not, and that we 
have been himibugged ; and so you just speak 
up and stop people's mouths, will you ? " 

" Who says such a thing ? Not one of you 
fellows, I hope ? " 

" We have not said anything at all ; we none 



78 FURNISHED APARTMENTS. 

of US believe it, but it is being said Just stand 
back a bit, all of you, and let the old gentle- 
man have room. Come here, sir, if you please. 
We can't stand this being done underhand; 
we must all know what you mean, and hear 
what you say." 

" I have not the slightest objection to that," 
returned Mr. Ingleton, as he stepped forwards. 
"As far as the music was concerned, I was 
quite as ready to applaud as anybody ; but I 
do complain of being asked to bestow my sym- 
pathy on a widow and orphans, when / know, 
and so do they, that they are nothing of the 
kind." 

" Shame 1 shame 1 " burst from the lips of 
the listeners, as Albert staggered back, with his 
hands before his face. 

" What an unmitigated brute you are," said 
Frank. " I said you should have your money 
back again. Pay him, somebody, do — and let 
him make himself scarce before he is kicked 
out. Don't you mind him. Caddis; he is 
evidently what you guessed him to be, a made- 
up old cad, and knows no better." 

" I know better than most here," retorted 
Mr. Ingleton, quite unmoved by the general 
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obloquy. " I hissed that young gentleman's 
performance before you all, that you might ask 
me why, and know him for yourselves ; and 
he is present to answer any questions you may 
put to him, and to disprove what I say — if he 
canr 

There was a general murmur. Albert sat 
down by the table, and buried his face between 
his arms; but the working of his shoulders 
betrayed the tears he would fain have hidden. 
Fowler thrust his great hand through his own 
bushy hair, and looked at Longley. Longley 
put his arm round Albert's neck. 

" He is quite upset, and no wonder," he said. 
"Perhaps the gentleman may have something 
to say of me^ as well as of him. If he has, I 
am quite ready to attend to him." 

"Very good," said Mr. Ingleton, quickly; 
"then I will only trouble you, Mr. Longley, 
to inquire of your friend there if he has not 
in his pocket, at this moment, a piece of a 
poisoned biscuit, intended for a dog." 

Albert started up, his tear-stained face all 
flushed with excitement and horror. 

" You villain 1 " was all he could say. 

"Yes, I understand your feelings, Mr. 
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Caddis, quite well ; but when a dog stands 
between you and the chance of a legacy, it 
is a great temptation. Young gentlemen, I 
am stating facts, and I have my own reasons 
for stating them, and my own duty to perform. 
If Albert Caddis will stand forward now, and 
tell you he believes that his father is dead, I 
say, believe him and not me. If he will show 
you there is nothing in his pockets to hurt 
mail or beast, believe him and not me. K he 
can do neither of these things, I think I am 
justified in hissing him, and in recommending 
you to do the same." 

There was a dead silence ; all eyes were on 
Albert, to whom it seemed as if the very air 
were filled with threatening faces. He tried in 
vain to speak ; the bewilderment and horror of 
the double charge were too much for his already 
overstrained nerves, and with a hoarse, half 
stifled cry, he fell heavUy on the floor. 

There was a rush to lift him up. Frank was 
foremost, and held him in his arms while 
Fowler loosened his shirt collar and threw some 
water in his face ; but while this was being 
done, a boy named Thicknesse, who had 
cherished a grudge against Albert ever since he 
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had become popular, slipped his hand into his 
pocket, and pulled out a small paper parcel, 

" Here's the poison ! " he shouted, holding it 
above his head. 

A groan burst from the crowd. Frank 
sprang up from his knee, made a dash at 
Thicknesse, and laid him sprawling. " You'll 
be the death of the little fellow among you," 
he said, looking fiercely round at the eager 
faces. "What has he done to be used like 
this ? " 

" He'll be the death of some of us, if he 
carries poisoned grub in his pockets," grumbled 
Thicknesse, as he picked himself up. 

" Who says it is poisoned ? Give it to me," 
said Frank, snatching the little parcel from 
Thicknesse's reluctant hand, and opening it. 
"Here is a bit of biscuit, certainly, and I 
can't say it looks very tempting, and it feels 
warmer than it need — ^but never mind, it won't 
do to be particular, so here goes I " 

" Longley, don't be a fool 1 " shouted Fowler. 

" Stop him, on your lives I " cried Mr. 
Ingleton. ^ 

" Frank, Frank, don't ! " 

The last warning was the only one he 

VOL. m, o 



82 FUENISHED APARTMENTS. 

heeded. Albert, pale and trembling, had 
scrambled to his feet, and a sight of his face 
was enough. 

" You mean to say it is really poisoned ? " 
** I am not sure, but I think it is." 
"He thinks it is," repeated Mr. Ingleton, 
turning to the boys ; " after that, I shall wish 
you good night. I have nothing more to say." 
He walked out of the room with the air of 
a man who has proved his point, and cares 
very little for his victory. The boys waited 
till he was gone, and then, somewhere among 
them, began a low hiss, which seemed to chill 
Albert to the bone. Frank threw his arms 
round him, and looked appealingly at Fowler, 
who at once assumed the initiative. 

" Come, boys, it is time to clear out. We 
have had enough of this. There will be a 
better chance of understanding the rights of 
things to-morrow ; but, for my part, I have no 
notion of being bullied and called to account 
by nobody-knows-who, just because he wears 
a white wig. I'm sure it is only a wig." 

" I think he's a police spy," said one of the 

boys." 

" Very likely ; come to look for pickpockets. 
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perhaps. I i^onder he didn't take up Thick- 
nesse, who may look out for a licking to- 
morrow morning, as sure as he's bom." 

" Why doesn't Caddis speak out ? " growled 
Thicknesse. "He knows we've been hum- 
bugged^ and I think it's he who should get the 
licking." 

*'Why doesn't he speak out?" retorted 
Franks looking round, as he felt the little 
crouching figure quiver witii misery. " Do you 
suppose when a fellow has lost his father he's 
ready to stand up and make a speech about it? 
I think all this business has been an awful 
shame ; and I, for one, have had enough of it." 

" Clear out ! " repeated Fowler ; and this 
time he was obeyed The crowd slowly dis- 
persed, not without further murmuring; and 
the comet-player only lingered a moment 
behind the rest to whisper a few words to 
Longley. "All right," was the answer, and 
then Frank stood sUently waiting till Albert 
should look up. 

The stillness around him gave him courage ; 
he raised his head from his Mend's kind breast, 
pushed back his disordered hair, and gave a 
deep sigh. 
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" I shan't come here again, " he said 

*' We'll see about that," said Frank, kindly ; 
"but we must first go away. Here's some 
more money for you to take home. Ill see 
you safe to your door." 

It had been arranged that they were to 
sleep at their respective homes that night, as 
there was to be no school the following day. 
Dr. Vernon being absent. Albert made no 
resistance, as the purse with the proceeds of the 
last tickets was put in his hand. He looked at 
it, and then at his friend, and then once more 
round the deserted room. 

" No," he repeated, " I shall never come here 
again. They wiU never trust me." 

"Yes, they will, when you can make up 
your mind to speak out. It was too bad to 
take you up like that all of a sudden ; but you 
don't suppose that I believe a word of it, do 
you?" 

Albert looked at him, looked at the kind, 
honest face, so full of trust ; and could bear it 
no longer. 

" Oh, Frank I Frank I " he sobbed, throwing 
himself again in his arms, "don't hate me, 
don't — and I'll tell you everything." 
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And, clinging to his friend, aa if he were his 
last link with truth and honour, he whispered 
his secret, and the reason why it had been 
kept. 

" I know youTl think me a liar, and — and — 
it was a lie, though I tried not to tell one. 
Oh, Frank, do try and trust me again — indeed 
I could not help it 1 '* 
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CHAPTER V. 

Mbs. Delmar's cough having been troublesome 
that evening, she had taken a sedative of 
Dr. Mordaunfs, which made her sleep more 
soundly than usual. Her niece had exacted 
a promise that she would not sit up, or lie 
listening for her return, and it was more 
faithfully kept than either expected. Sylvia 
brought the intelligence of Albert's triumph, 
but wondered where Miss Rivers could have 
hidden herself, as she saw nothing of her. 
Albert, when he arrived, looked so worn out, 
he was spared all questions, and allowed to 
retire as soon as he had made a pretence of 
eating some supper. His mother went up 
with him, and was some time in his room, till, 
summoned by Lily, she went to bed with- 
. out taking any heed of the absence of Leonor. ' 
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The sisters having been hurried over their chat 
by Winifred's anxiety to see Dora quiet for the 
night, the whole party dispersed without the 
circumstance being noticed. Duncan had so 
literally obeyed her order not to mention her 
change of plan, that he allowed Hannah to go 
to bed as usual, leaving him to open the door. 
And in preparation for that service, he sat 
down by the fire in his easy chair, and fell fast 
asleep. 

To do him justice, the ringing of the bell 
would have roused him directly; but as the 
beU did not ring, he enjoyed a long nap, and 
woke up at last to find the fire quite out, 
and the candle in the socket The clock was 
striking as he woke, but he could not decide 
on the hour. Groping for a match, he lighted 
another candle, and ascertained it was just 
three. No wonder he felt stiff, cold, and un- 
conafortable. 

" She must have come home without my 
knowing it, ^ suppose, and somebody's been 
and let her in, or she's gone to Mr. Longley's ; 
anyhow, I'm not going to sit up aU night. I 
shall hear the bell from my bed just as well,"- 
he thought, very sleepily indeed ; and stumbling 
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upstairs, he was soon as oblivious as the 
rest 

They little knew, any of them, the kind of 
night that Leonor was passing ; one of those 
nights which are never forgotten, let their 
successors be multiplied as they may. 

On entering the house of Mrs. Biggs, she 
had been received by Martha in her usual 
grudging manner, as if it were a personal 
aflfront that anybody should be called in to do 
them a service; and was told that sick folks 
had fads without end, and it was one person's 
work to attend to them, and so on; but no 
opposition was made to her going up to the 
invalid's bedroom, where the sight of the drawn 
face and feverish eyes stirred up Leonor's 
compassion sufficiently to banish all regret at 
the summons. She spoke kindly and cheer- 
fully to the patient, who was evidently eager 
to have her alone, and repeated, over and over 
again, that she should die if she got no sleep. 
So at last Mrs. Stoker left them, with the 
remark that she should try for a nap too, as 
she was half dead ; and Leonor looked roimd 
for a book, which was generally a part of her 
remedy. There were several on a shelf near 
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the window ; and she was glancing over their 
titles in quest of something suitable, when a 
sound behind her drew her attention, and she 
was startled to see the sick woman, who was 
wrapped in a thick dressing-gown, locking the 
bedroom door, and taking out the key. 

"What are you doing. Miss Jowett? I 
shall not be able to stay with you very long," 
she said, as calmly as she could, for there was 
something in the action that made her un- 
comfortable. Kachel laughed; that harsh, 
painful laugh that is so sad to listen to. 

"You will stay till to-morrow morning," 
was her reply. "I promised I would help 
him, and I have. Nobody will come, so it 
is no use making a noise ; and if you attempt 
to open the window, I'll throw you out of it 
first, and follow you afterwards. And hell 
come back, and find you have lost your legacy 
and are turned into the street, and hell be so 
pleased. They tell me he admires you, but 
I don't believe it. He is promised to me, 
and I shall keep him now — I shall keep him." 

She walked up and down the room, accord- 
ing to her ordinary mournful habit, muttering 
to herself, and seeming for a while to forget her 
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visitor. To the latter the horrible truth was 
too evident ; the matron's disorder had affected 
her reason, and her cunning had contrived a 
plot for her detention, whether with the 
cognizance of the others, or not, she could 
not tell. Brave as she was, she did not at all 
like her situation — ^the rather, that it seemed 
like a part of a concerted scheme which had 
been going on aU the winter. The death of 
the poor cat, the mysterious illness of Lily, were 
both accounted for, if these were Crawford's 
confederates, and were all in a league to reduce 
her to extremity, and thus compel her, as they 
hoped, to accept his terms. At the bare 
supposition, the blood began to flow quicker 
in her veins, and the first thrill of fear passed 
away. She kept her eye steadily on the 
patient, as she went muttering to and fro, 
resolved to lose no opportunity that might 
offer, and silently measuring their respective 
strength. Under ordinary circumstances, the 
wasted frame would have been powerless in her 
hands ; but what frenzy might do she could 
not calculate, and trusted it would not be 
necessary to ascertain. After waiting till the 
steps of the sick woman began to stumble with 
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weariness, she went quietly up to the bed, 
arranged the pillows, and laid the clothes 
straight. 

"Come, Miss Jowett," she said, in a tone 
of mingled coaxing and authority, " I cannot 
begin to read till you are comfortable. You 
will not sleep at all if you do not try soon." 

Bachel looked at her askance, but affcer 
some hesitation complied, thrusting the key 
under her pillow. 

By this time, Leonor's eyes had taken note 
of the whole position- She knew the apart- 
ments well. There was no egress but through 
the sitting-room, which looked into the road; 
the bedroom window faced a back yard, where 
no one was likely to be at that hour. The 
shutter was closed, and would take some 
minutes to unbar, during which minutes 
there would be time for the unhappy woman 
to spring upon her, if she chose. The only 
bell-handle was in the sitting-room; there 
was nothing with which to give an alarm, 
except the scanty furniture and crockery, and 
any noise would only excite the patient still 
more. Nothing could be done, she decided, 
for the present; she must wait patientiy till 



92 PUKNISHED APARTMENTS. 

gome one came to relieve her watch. K it 
should turn out that Stoker was in the plot, 
Mrs. Biggs knew she was in the house, and 
would be sure to come and ask if the maid 
was to be kept up all night. Meanwhile, there 
was a chance that she might lull the poor 
creature to sleep, and then secure the key; 
and she opened her book, and began to read 
aloud. 

It was well for her on many occasions, but 
especially on this, that she had received from 
her soldier father a less precarious legacy than 
that of Miss Sibthorpe. He could not bequeath 
her his sword, but of the spirit with which he 
had wielded it she had received an ample por- 
tion, and the presence of any real danger only 
strung her nerves and quickened her faculties. 
They were all needed through that long night 
No one came near the room, and vain, at first, 
wore all her attempts at soothing. Rachel lay 
there glaring at her with her black eyes, from 
which the cheeks had quite fallen away, and 
whenever Loonor's voice paused, she began to 
talk — oh, how sadly 1 — of her past life ; some- 
times in a rambling, incoherent fashion, some- 
times with a vivid power of narrative that could 
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only come from a memory through which the 
scenes described must have passed again and 
again^ to have ploughed so deep a trace. 

At last she seemed to be growing exhausted, 
and Leonor ventured on another remedy. She 
began to sing a slow, soft hymn tune, in 
the regular, monotonous manner with which 
she would have crooned an infant to sleep. 
It happened to be the very hynm with which 
the miserable woman had been so impressed on 
her first arrivaL She lay stiU, and listened, 
and then began to murmur the words — 

" * I heard the voice of Jesns say, 
Come unto Me, and rest . . .' 

*' I would give anything for rest — only one 
night's rest — ^but never, never, never shall I 
find any now ; and I shall die without finding 
it, and then I shall never rest in my grave. 
He doesn't rest. I see him every night, and 
he sits behind that bed-curtain, and goes 
through all his long story, till I know it by 
heart. He was a bad, dissipated man, you 
know, and had brought his wife and children 
to ruin, and deserved no pity; but we were 
very good to him, and lent him some money 
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to make him hope for more, because Wolf had 
made him talk over his brandy, and had found 
out that he had a secret. We often made 
money by secrets ; once we got two hundred 
pounds by finding out a forgery — ^that was a 
case of a trust, and they were glad to pay it 
for our silence, you know. And Field (No. 24 
he was on the books) half promised, and then 
drew back, and tried to pay us our money 
instead ; and we charged him for it over and 
over again, tiU he gave that up— and then— 
and then " 

She began to grow rather incoherent here, 
and Leonor wondered how much of this was 
to be depended upon. Her own powers of 
endurance were beginning to give way a little, 
and it was with difficulty she could resimie the 
low singing, which, as before, exercised an 
effect for the time. Rachel's eyes closed for 
a few moments, but soon opened again. 

"Yes," she said, "he told us aU about it, 
and why it was done. He was always fond 
of horse-dealing, and races, and betting, and 
he was constantly in difficulties ; and a young 
gentleman once paid his debts for him, and his 
father thought they were his own, and was very 



FURNISHED APARTMENTS. 95 

angry. And when it came out, accidentally, 
that the money had gone to get Field, the 
clerk, out of a scrape, the gentleman went to 
his employer and got him a severe reprimand. 
He swore he would be revenged upon him, and 
he was. He went on steadily for a little while, 
and then he got into another scrape, and the 
young man would not help him again, and 
his employer dismissed him ; but he had his 
revenge. He got hold of the Bramah key that 
locked up the papers of the young man's 
father, and made away with a deed on which 
the title of the property depended. And he 
had kept it all this while, thinking some day 
he would give it back, but he had always been 
afraid; and now it would be destroyed, and 
nobody would be able to cast it up against 
his children.'' 

And was it destroyed ? " asked Leonor. 

Hush 1 — don't make a noise, or he'll wake 
up. There — give him another dose, and I 
shall have time to look. Those old dusty 
parchments are very trying to the eyes; my 
eyelids are stiflF and swelled already, and they 
ache — oh, how they ache I I paid his wife, 
so it is no robbery ; but if I only could sleep, 



« 
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I might forget it for a little while. Do go on 
siDging; I like to hear you. I used to sing 
myself when I was a girl at school, but I 
never do now." 

Her voice had grown more feeble; and 
Leonor, with the courage of desperation, 
continued to murmur the low, monotonous 
cadences as steadily as she could ; the 
words themselves helping her to keep up her 
courage, and filling her heart with pitying 
prayers for the suflFering sinner. Several times 
she thought she had succeeded ; but each time 
a weary moan disappointed her, and she was 
becoming so tired herself, that but for the 
danger of giving way. she could hardly have 
persevered. At last the intervals of stillness 
grew longer — Leonor began to hope ; she durst 
not pause to look closer, but she watched with 
a beatiog heart, and by degrees became con- 
vinced that the task was accomplished; — ^the 
blessed sleep was given. 

Would it last? Would it be safe to risk 
the chance of wakening her by an attempt to 
reach the key 1 Leonor looked round her ; 
the candle had burnt down very low, fire there 
was none in the bedroom — ^but the night was 
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mild, and she was accustomed to bear any 

amount of cold. She looked at her watch — ^it 

was three o'clock. What her aunt would be 

enduring if she had missed her she did not 

venture to think about. One thing she was 

sure of — she could not, for the sake of her own 

interests, startle that poor creature out of her 

sleep. Perhaps she would wake up in a more 

reasonable mood, and allow her to iJepart 

quietly; though whether the terms of her 

tenure were not already broken, Leonor could 

not tell. She sat with folded hands and 

waited, and wondered what would be the 

consequence, and what they should be obliged 

to do, and whether they should be driven from, 

their house and parted from all their friends 

— lodgers included. She was helpless in the 

matter — it was a dreary prospect ; and aU she 

«onld do W.S to ledgi IJi! patiently, «.d 

put up a hearty prayer for herself and all she 

loved, and for those who had injured, or tried 

to injure her-tins poor afflicted woman in 

particular. In the act of devotion her thoughts 

grew indistinct, her head fell gently back on 

her chair, and she, too, fell asleep. 

She was roused by a hand on the lock, and 
VOL. nu H 
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moving softly to the door, sUpped under it a 
piece of paper, on which she had written, in 
pencil, how she was situated.. The candle had 
sunk in the socket, but it was just six o'clock. 
As far as Miss Sibthorpe's will was concerned, 
the mischief was done. Indeed, there was no 
more difficulty, for Rachel awoke in a state 
of half stupor and weakness, and expressed 
neither surprise nor interest when Leonor 
spoke to her. Miss Rivers even ventured to 
feel her pulse, and it was so low and feeble 
that she at once made the long-deferred ejffort, 
and secured the key. 

On opening the door, she found Mrs. Stoker 
in the sitting-room, half dressed, as if she had 
never gone to bed. She began a long speech 
of excuses, thanks, and complaints of her 
sister's behaviour, in one breath ; which Leonor 
cut short 

" The best thing you can do now is to get 
her some nourishment directly, and watch her 
carefully all day. The more sleep and food 
she can take, the better; but I cannot stay 
any longer, Mrs. Stoker. I do not understand 
your leaving me all night as you did, but I am 
too tired to argue the point at present." 
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" I went to sleep, ma'am, I was that worn 
out, and never knew anything more till just 
now. But who ever would have dreamt of her 
doing such a thing — and what could she do it 
for ? I am quite shocked, and so will she be 
when she comes to her senses, I'm sure ; and 
what Mrs. Biggs will say, or Mr. Ingleton 
either, I can't imagine/' 

" I do not want to hear what anybody will 

you will lose all the benefit of the sleep. She 
is very much exhausted. Take care to be 
quiet and gentle with her, or the consequences 
may be very sexious. It does not rain, does 
it?" 

."No, ma'am; but it is still dark, and you 
must be perished with cold. Won't you come 
to the fire ? " 

But Leonor would not leave the sick bed till 
the food was brought, and it struck her as 
rather suspicious that there should be a fire 
burning now, if nobody had been attending to 
it all night. She kept her own counsel, and 
waited tiU Rachel, having taken a little arrow- 
root and brandy, subsided again into a heavy 
slumber. Then she repeated her caution to 
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the sister, and went downstairs, where Mrs. 
Biggs was waiting to demonstrate her spotless 
innocence, having understood at ten o'clock 
that Miss Eivers was gone home, and only 
just this minute discovered the txuth, which 
she hardly would believe when her maid told 
her ; and even while she was speaking, another 
startling piece of intelligence was brought by 
the same messenger of ill. Mr. Ingleton was 
not in his room, his bed had not been slept 
in, and his things were gone. A sealed packet 
on the chimney-piece, addressed to Mrs, Biggs, 
contained his rent to the day (no extras or 
gratuities), and it was evident that his departure 
was final. 

Leonor was struck with Martha's evident 
consternation. It was quite another thing 
from the elaborate concern she had displayed 
upstairs ; rage, disappointment, and perplexity 
were all contending for the upper hand, and 
overpowered, for the moment, whatever emo- 
tions had been produced by the events of 
the night. Leonor, however, thought most 
of her aunt's anxiety, and being ignorant of 
Mr. Ingleton's devices, cared nothing about his 
movements. She made her way through the 
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silent streets — one or two early labourers or 
fishermen being the only persons she mel^ 
until^ near her own gate, she was passed by 
a smaJl figure, walking rapidly along with 
something in either hand. In the dim twilight 
now coming on, she fancied it was like Albert, 
but it was too quickly gone for her to ascertain ; 
and putting aside the idea as impossible, she 
went on as fast as she could, tried the handle 
of her own door, and found it unlocked. 

The house was perfectly still, and all was 
dark. Rufus, roused from his sleep, came 
fawning upon her as he heard her step; but 
no one seemed to be on the watch, so no 
one could be anxious. This was a great 
relief; and she crept up the stairs with a 
thankful heart, even though she knew how 
probable it was that she was mistress there no 
longer. 
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CHAPTER VL 

"GooD-BYB, mamma, dear. I can't bear it, 
and I am going off to find him, and bring him 
back. I am awfully miserable, and if I don't 
begin to run away directly firom the boys, I 
shall go and be mad like the .dogs do. 

" Your affectionate son, 

"Albekt Caddis." 

Certainly, Westerton was in luck just then. 
Never had there been so many pieces of news 
at once, in the memory of woman, as on that 
Thursday morning, when it was noised abroad 
that Miss Rivers had lost Granville House, 
and Mrs. Caddis her son, and Mrs. Biggs her 
lodger, all at one fell swoop I A little investi- 
gation of the subject soon elucidated that the 
first article was not exactly true. Mr. Long- 
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ley was not yet returned, and would not 
return tiU his son's ship had arrived, so the 
contents of the sealed paper remained a 
mystery still — sl circumstance which the 
public felt disposed to resent, but was fain to 
content itself with dwelling on the mystery of 
her detention, and the mooted point, whether 
any one was really in a plot against her ; and if 
so, had Mr. Ingleton anything to do with it 

Strange rumours were flying about the place 
concerning that gentleman and Mrs. Caddis ; 
and the fact that Albert had actually run 
away from Granville House, instead of excit- 
ing commiseration, only seemed to confirm the 
rapidly strengthening belief, that there had 
been gross deception practised on them all, 
though there stiU remained some supporters of 
hers, who held that the only deceiver had been 
Mr. Ingleton himself. This waa confirmed by 
Mrs, Bright's report, who, having paid Mrs. 
Caddis an early visit of inquiry, was softened 
at once by her great agitation, and the con- 
fidence she was only too glad to repose in so 
valuable a friend. The truth was, that a 
rumour had reached them — she coul<l hardly 
speak of it without weeping — ^that the report 
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at the hospital was, after all, unfounded; that a 
mistake had been made in the identity, and 
that her dear husband was alive. She had writ- 
ten to friends on whom she had every reliance, 
but she could not bear to speak of it to any 
one, only to such a dear friend as Mrs. Bright ; 
and her poor boy had been so excited about it, 
that he had gone off without her leave, to 
discover if it were true. It was not to be 
talked about — ^that was quite understood ; and 
as to Mr. Ingleton, the real truth was that 
Albert had played him a boyish trick, and he 
had spited him for it, aud made up a story 
about a biscuit being poisoned, which she 
could easily explain. Her little Lily had a 
great terror of mice, and there had been a 
sound of nibbling in the wainscot since the 
death of the old cat, so she had procured a 
poisonous preparation from a shop, and had 
recollected afterwards that it was unsafe on 
account of Eufus. Albert had found it by 
accident, and had talked about it, boylike, 
and so the story had got exaggerated. She 
was afraid nothing would ever induce him to 
return to school, and she had been obliged to 
write an apology to the head-master. Nobody 
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knew how difficult it was for a poor woman 
to manage a boy; but if this blessed report 

proved to be true, he would have And 

she wept again at the bare thought ; and Mrs, 
Bright believed it all, and sympathised, and 
went away to spread the story, in the strictest 
confidence, among her friends. The person 
who could have contradicted it, Frank Long- 
ley, preserved a rigid silence. His mother 
saw he was unhappy, and his sisters thought 
him cross. When school met on the Friday, 
and no Caddis appeared, he had to stand the 
brunt of all the questions, and inferences, and 
sarcasms; but after he had announced his 
intention of thrashing any one who persisted 
in handling the subject in his presence, and 
kept his word to Thicknesse and one or two 
more, he was allowed a little peace. The 
version of the story, as told by Mrs. Bright, 
being retailed by his sisters, he listened with- 
out any other comment than — " Poor little 
beggar!" — ^which did not sound much, but 
meant a good deal. 

" Poor little beggar 1 " he repeated to him- 
self, when he was alone. " It is quite true. I 
don't suppose he could help it, with such a 
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mother. I only wish I could have gone with 
him!" 

How that wish was reciprocated only Albert 
knew. 

The terror and misery of Wednesday night 
had wound up his nerves to their highest pitch, 
and every other consideration was forgotten in 
the one desperate desire to avoid people's eyes, 
and to see his father again. Little knowing 
how that sad New Year's Day had passed, he 
had ofUn ind^ in ^ of J new life 
they might spend in EngUind among friends, 
and in pleaslt lodgings with nice tidy mn^ 
about them, such as Miss Rivers had, and 
music for their occupation ; and if only Cousin 
Philip helped them a bit now, he should 
soon be able to make money with his vioUn, 
and keep them all comfortable. 

He knew his mother was always intending 
to explain the truth, but he had often dreaded 
its being found out first, and to face a repeti- 
tion of that scene was what he never could do. 
He had told his mother -that nothing should 
make him return to school; but he had not 
time to mention that he had confessed the 
truth to Frank ; indeed, he could hardly bear to 
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think of it He did not know how dearly he 
loved him till now — dear old Frank ! If only 
he could have had him to start with — ^how glad 
he should have beenri 

But Frank had been so silent^ and looked 
so grave when he wished him good night 
He was sure they should never be the same 
together again, unless it was after he had done 
something to make up for the past. He 
would start before anybody knew it, and make 
his way to London, and so on to Paris, find 
out papa, tell him everything, and bring him 
back, and perhaps Archer too ; and when 
the boys knew what he had done, they 
would see he was something better than 
a cheat and a poisoner. As to where they 
were to lodge — time enough for that; Miss 
Eivers would manage it, somehow. He wished 
he could have spoken to her first, and kissed 
his mother and Lily ; but that was out of the 
question. Anybody that he confided in would 
be sure to say, " Don't go," and go he must and 
would. 

He looked over his stock of money ; it was 
very, very slender — for he had given his 
mother the purse he received at the school ; and 
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though she had returned him some as pocket- 
money, his whole store would not suiEee to 
convey him to London third-class. No matter, 
he would walk part of the way, and so avoid 
inquiries at the station. 

So at the time that Leonor was leaving 
Bolton Eoad, he was preparing to steal out of 
Granville House ; and Duncan having left the 
hall door unbolted, he had no difficulty in 
accomplishing his purpose. He passed without 
recognising her, and had accomplished several 
mUes before his departure was discovered. 

With his violin in its green baize bag, and 
a bundle of clothes on a stick, he trudged 
manfully along, resting now and then, but 
enjoying the exercise, on the whole, after 
so much feverish excitement. That day he 
accomplished fifteen miles on foot, got a lift 
in a cart for another four or five, and a bed 
and supper at a snug little inn, where he so 
charmed the company with his violin that no 
charge was made him for either. One of the 
guests, who was in the instrument business, 
was so much taken with the young performer, 
that he invited him to share his " trap " to the 
next town, where he had engagements, and on 
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the way tried to ascertain his object in travel- 
ling at all. Albert made no secret of the fact 
that he wanted to get into Paris and find his 
father, who had been shut up there during the 
siege ; and his new friend, finding how scantily 
he was provided for the journey, insisted on 
giving him a good dinner when they reached 
the town, and a sovereign for his railway fare. 

"You will spend more than you save by 
trying to walk," he s^id. " Shoe leather and 
expenses will come to more than the mileage. 
Get to London as fest as you can — that is the 
cheapest way. And when you get there, if you 
are at a loss, put yourself into a cab or a Tdus, 
and go to this address "—giving him a card, on 
which he had written a few lines — "and my 
brother will lend you a hand. He thinks he is 
a bit of a fiddler himself, but between you and 
me, his squeaking sets all mv teeth on edge." 

k. L^ kindn Jrai^ed our ^.g 
adventurer^s spirits ; and following the advice 
of his unknown friend, he took the night train 
to London, arriving there on a raw, foggy 
morning, with the world aQ before him— if 
only he could but have seen it. 

The first discovery he made was, that he 
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could not go on to Paris before night, unless 
by the most expensive route; and the next, 
that his funds were not sufl&cient for any route 
at all, so that it behoved him to lose no time 
in obtaining a supply somewhere. " All right/' 
he thought, "111 go and ask Cousin Philip. 
Of course he will be late in the morning, so I 
shall have lots of time to get a nap and a 
wash, and bowl in upon him as he rings for 
breakfast/' 

He carried out his plan with characteristic 
coolness ; and wisely judging that he might 
lose himself without a guide, took a hansom 
to Mr. Sibthorpe's door, where he arrived 
about ten o'clock. 

The servant who answered the knock 
appeared a Uttle surprised when the invaUd 
was asked for, and began to explain that he 
never received any one, except by appoint^ 
ment, so early in the day ; but Albert cut her 
short by observing that he was Mr. Sibthorpe's 
cousin, and that he had come to breakfast 
The maid supposed it was by invitation, and 
showed him upstairs, Mr. Waters being in hia 
master's room. 

"Mr. Sibthorpe's breakfast is ordered 
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punctual in a quarter of an hour, sir, if you'll 
be pleased to take a seat/' 

And as lie willingly obeyed, she added cup 
and plate for the guest, and withdrew, leaving 
him to amuse himself by looking about the 
apartment, which he did without ceremony. 
The number of soft chairs, rugs, and cushions 
amazed him ; his curiosity also was excited 
by the variety of little boxes, cups and saucers, 
bottles, waiters large and small, contrivances 
for burning pastilles or sprinkling perfume, 
and all the rest of the miscellany collected 
by the invaUd during his long confinement 
for his own personal gratification. 

''Old Hannah grumbles enough about the 
gimcracks at Granville House, which she won't 
allow anybody else to touch," thought Albert, 
recalling a passage of arms he had witnessed 
between the good servant and one of her 
occasional helpers on the score of "chaney" 
ornaments; "she would go crazy over all 
these. What on earth can he do with them ? 
I wish he would look sharp; I am getting 
awfully hungry." 

There was not much more delay. In a few 
minutes the inner door opened, and Mr. Sib- 
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thorpe, leaning on his valet's arm, accomplished 
the few steps necessary to bring him safely to 
his easy chair, in which he was scarcely seated, 
when he found a smaU hand taking hold of his 
own, and heard a young voice saying, " Good 
morning. Cousin Philip. I am come to break- 
fast," 

If he had said, " I am come to put you to 
death," the good gentleman could hardly have 
been more scared and astounded. He let his 
hand be shaken from sheer inabiUty to withdraw 
it, and looked helplessly at his visitor, who 
stood looking at him with a composure that 
was ahnost appalling. 

" I am afraid you must be very bad. Cousin 
Philip, as you want such lots of cushions. I 
only came to London this morning, aaid I 
thought I'd come and see you. I've had no 
breakfast, you know." 

"I — I — I don't understand. Who is it, 
Waters ?" gasped Mr. Sibthorpe, feebly. 

" I'm Albert Caddis, your cousin ; it is aU 
right," said Albert, nodding to the discreet 
attendant with a snule, which satisfied that 
accurate judge of his veracity, though he was 
not particularly pleased by his visit. 
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" My master is so weak and poorly in the 
morning, sir," he said, respectfully, " that he 
cannot bear the fatigue of conversation before 
his breakfast." 

" He is quite right ; I don't want conversa- 
tion — ^I would much rather have something to 
eat. Look here. Cousin Philip— don't bother 
about me till youVe had a good breakfast, for 
I have plenty of time to stay and talk to you 
afterwards, and lots to tell you when you 
are ready. Here comes the coffee-pot ; Fm a 
famous hand at pouring it out, and I can make 
it too, which everybody can't — I have often 
made mamma's." 

Mr. Sibthorpe gasped again, and found voice 
enough to ask, " Is your mother coming, 
too ? " 

" Oh no ; mamma is at Granville House." 
" You have run away from school, then ? " 
" Run away ! No ; I have done with school 
altogether, thank you all the same for sending 
me — ^but I am going to be a musician, and I 
gave a concert the night before I came away, 
and I'm going to Paris ; but 111 tell you about 
that presently. Oh, here come some lovely 
things — ^kidneys, and hot toast, and omelette ; 
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do let me help you. Cousin Philip. I suppose 
the doctor orders you to take plenty of nourish- 
ing food — ^that is what they always say to the 
poor people." 

Waters interposed in time to save his 
master's plate from invasion; and Mr. Sib- 
thorpe, having recovered from the first shock, 
began to be a little amused by the easy cheer- 
fulness of his visitor. 

The duties of a host had certainly been 
forced upon him, but he could not churlishly 
refuse their claim ; and Waters obeyed his eye, 
and served the young gentleman as if he had 
been an expected instead of a tolerated guest. 
Albert, however, did not require much serving, 
and several times forestalled Waters himself in 
his quickness to detect what his cousin wanted ; 
indeed, he persisted in offering him what he 
did not want, with a persuasive " I say. Cousin 
Philip, this isn't at aU bad — do try it ; — just let 
me cut you a prime bit. Cousin Philip — I know 
where you will like it All the gouty old 
gentlemen know where the best bite are." 

**I am not gouty, my boy," said Mr. Sib- 
thorpe, sighing ; " I wish I could be." 

" Do you ? . Well, that's funny ; but I sup- 
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pose you enjoy all your chairs and cushions so 
much, you would rather be ill 1 " 

"Has your mother never spoken of my 
sufferings — of my dreadful state of health ? " 
inquired Mr. Sibthorpe, rousing himself in- 
dignantly. 

" Oh yes ; she often says what a pity it is 
you are all by yourself, with nothing to think 
of but your complaints ; and I suppose it is, 
you know. You want some one to brush you 
up. I can't stay, because I must get on to 
Paris, but I'll play to you after breakfast as 
long as you Uke. I have my violin with me." 

" Pray, pray, do nothing of the kind," 
protested Mr. Sibthorpe, in great alarm. 
" Waters wiQ tell you the nerves of my head 
are so unstrung, so painfully sensitive, the 
least sound is sometimes torture. Go on with 
your breakfast — eat as much as you like — and 
then, perhaps, you will tell me why I have this 
rather imexpected pleasure of your company." 

"Yes, I will, when you have quite done, 
and we are by ourselves," said Albert; and 
he finished his own breakfast with a somewhat 
thoughtful air, for the luxurious style in which 
his relation lived suggested that he must be 
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richer than was supposed— and if rich, perhaps 
he was generous too. 

"If he will help me to be pupil to some 
first-rate master — ^that would be the thing. 
Papa always said I should never get on with- 
oufr-^one can't learn properly at home; but 

under such a man as Z (he praised me 

once before them all, for my correct time), I 
should be sure to get on, and make a fortune. 
If he has left Paris they are certain to know 
where he is to be found, and everybody will 
soon be going back now. Have you nearly 
done. Cousin Philip ? " he asked, presently. 

"You may leave us. Waters," said the in- 
valid, in a tone of plaintive resignation, " but 
be within call, for I shall not be equal to much 
more of my young relation's agreeable society. 
Now we are alone, my dear boy, oblige me by 
stating jom wishes in as few words as con- 
venient." 

" You can't bear * much talking. Cousin 
PhiUp." 

"I would rather not bear any at this 
moment," said Mr. Sibthorpe, leaning back 
with half closed eyes. 

" Then I will say what I want, and go away 
directly." 
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" If you will be so kind, I shall be infinitely 
obUged." 

" I want to go to Paris to-night, and I have 
not money enough. Will yon lend me some ? " 

"Lend you some! — what does that mean, 
pray ? " 

" It means that I will pay it back again." 

" How, and when ? — if I may take the 
liberty of inquiring." 

"By giving concerts, when I am a really 
fine player. Look here, Cousin Philip : with 
this violin I gave one the other night, as I told 
you, and everybody was delighted; but if I 
learned from a tip-top master, I should draw 
better houses and higher prices, and make my 
fortune. And if you would help me to be 

pupil to Z as soon as all the bother in Paris 

is over (he charges high, but his teaching, 
they say, is first-rate). 111 manage without 
Latin and Greek, which are all rubbish, and 
I'll make it up to you in time — indeed I will. 
Let me play you one little piece, just to show 
you how I handle the instrument ! " 

" For goodness' sake, do nothing of the sort. 

I can't — I won't — you have no business to come 

-and beg of people in this unheard-of way. You 



i iJl".£.'« i I it 



118 FURNISHED APABTMENTS. 

want to be Z 's pupil — nonsense ; go back 

to your mother, sir, and learn your Latin, or 
get it switched into you ; and don't be running 
about the country in this disreputable way — 
for if you do, I shall speak to Mr. Gawford, 
and alter my plan altogether. I won't throw 
my money away like this, I can tell you. Go 
home to your mother, sir I " Mr. Sibthorpe's. 
voice and manner had gathered strength and 
importonce from what he oonaidered a *«ng 
position— one of paternal dignity. "TeU her, 
from me, that I advise her to bring you up 
steadily to some useful profession or business, 
and to put all these musical notions out of 
your head and hers. She has had enough 
of them, poor woman, I should have thought, 
to last her lifetime, without your beginning 
the same thing over again. I don't mind 
helping her to go on quietly and respectably^ 
now she is a widow, with you children to 
tiring up ; but I never bargained for this, and 
she ought to huvo known better than to let 
you oiuno and ask it*' 

**Sho knows nothing about it. I came 
without telling her,** said Albert 

**More shame for you, sir; — ^then the best 
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tiling you can do is to go back again. Waters 
shall get you a cab, and fetch your things. 
Where arc your things ? " 

" I have my violin and bundle with me." 

" Violin and bundle I " groaned Mr. Sib- 
thorpe; "that is what your worldly goods 
will amount to when you are my age, if you 
are allowed to go on as you want to do — I can 
promise you that." 

" I'd rather have my violin and bundle, and 
the use of my legs and arms, than all your 
chairs and cushions, if I must be coddled up 
like an old woman," retorted Albert, who was 
growing rebellious and angry. Mr. Sibthorpe 
rang his hand-bell, and Waters appeared. 

"Waters, I want you to go with Master 
Caddis to the railway station, and take his 
ticket down to Westerton, and see him off, 
if you please. You will give my compliments 
to your mother, Albert, and say I am sorry 
my health prevents my hoping for a visit from 
her. She will hear again when Mr. Gawford 
comes back. Good-bye." 

He held out his hand as if everything 
was finally settled, but Albert did not seem to 
see it 
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'* Waters needn't trouble himself, Cousin 
Philip/' he said. "I am not going to the 
station; I have somebody else to call upon. 
Thank you for my breakfast. I suppose I 
mustn't say much, as you are old and all 
to pieces, but I'll never ask you for anything 
again — you may depend upon that. Good 
morning." 

He took up his insulted violin, and marched 
out of the room. 

*'Dear, dear, dear!" said Mr. Sibthorpe, 
faintly ; " how it has agitated me, to be sure, 
and how the room smells of his thick boots ! 
Do bum a pastille, or something, and give 
me pen and ink. I must write to his mother 
at once, and stop this sort of thing. I would 
not be subject to such a trial for anything you 
could give me ; and as to being responsible for 
what happens to him now, I shall just tell her 
that I wash my hands of him altogether." 

The substantial breakfast had given our 
young adventurer fresh strength, but it must 
be owned he was not a little disappointed by 
the result of his visit. Sanguine in tempera- 
ment, as the child of such parents was likely 
to be, he had unconsciously settled in his 
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own mind that Cousin Philip would be ready 
and willing to do all he asked him ; and the 
manner in which he had left his presence 
having cut the ground completely from under 
his feet, it became a serious question what he 
was to do next. He thought of Dr. Mordaunt, 
and with some difficulty found his residence, 
and was told he was abroad. And then he 
resolved on doing what he had previously 
resolved nothing should make him do : he 
would take the advice of his commercial 
friend, and deliver the card to his brother, 
Mr. Josiah Nutter, at Messrs. Stork and Still- 
man's, Street, Ludgate HilL An omnibus 

conveyed him to the comer of the street, and 
he soon discovered the premises in question, 
being a counting-house and warehouse for 
musical instruments. On asking for Mr. 
Josiah Nutter, there was a little demur, as 
if he were not easily to be secured; but on 
Albert's pleadiug urgently that he came on 
pressing business, a good-natured clerk, moved 
perhaps by the sight of the violin under his 
arm, volunteered to find the gentleman, who 
was one of their managers, and never had a 
moment to spare. 
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It seemed long before any result followed ; 
but at last a peculiarly husky voice was heard 
coming along the passage, talking very fast, 
and perpetually trjdng to clear its bronchial 
tubes in vain. Poor Mr. Josiah Nutter ! He 
laboured under the sore burden of being par- 
ticularly fond of sweet sounds, and never being 
able to produce any. Instrument after instru- 
ment had he tried in succession, in hopes of 
finding that particular one for which his genius 
was intended, but "let him try or wood or 
wire,'' key, string, or pipe, it all came to the 
same thing — ^he could do everything but play. 
He was considered a first-rate judge of a piano, 
a flute, or a violin; was weU known among 
artists and amateurs as an authority on such 
points, and might have been a proud and 
happy man, could his ambition have been thus 
satisfied; but he was devoured with longing 
to use those wondrous tools of magic power, 
which he could so keenly appreciate, and 
would have bartered a third of his taste for a 
fifteenth amount of execution. 

" A youngster wanting me on express busi- 
ness ; something wrong in St. James's Hall 
again — I was there only yesterday — it's aU 
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right. Brought a message from my brother 
Sam I Oh, that's another thing. Where's the 
young gentleman ? In here, is he ? Oh, there 
you are, sir. You are come on business. We 
are exceedingly busy to-day. What can I do 
for you ? " 

Then, before Albert could speak, turning to 
one of the clerks, he delivered one or two 
sharp orders, to be obeyed on the spot, threw 
a letter to another to copy, and ran his eye 
along a list of announcements on one of the 
desks. 

" Well, my young friend, can't you manage 
to tell me what you want ? " 

" Of course I can, when you can manage to 
attend," said Albert. 

" Short and sweet. Now, what is it ? That 
violin yours ? " . 

"Yes.'' 

" Can you play decently ? " 

"I try," said Albert, with a look of conscious 
power, which gave Mr. Josiah Nutter a pang 

of envy. 

"Are you come about your fiddle, or what?" 
" I have brought you this ; " and the boy 

handed him Mr. Samuel Nutter's card, on which 
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was written his brother's address, and the 
words, " Dear Josiah, I send you a little friend 
after your own heart. Help him on if you 
can." 

Mr. Josiah read this over several times, 
staring at Albert at intervals, without any 
comment, except a gentle whistle. Then he 
put the card in his waistcoat pocket, and 
beckoned to the boy to follow him, which he 
did, through passages and warehouses, up a 
flight of stairs, to a room more than half filled 
with deal cases and canvas packages; a large 
desk, a couple of chairs, and a coal-scuttle 
being about the amount of furniture. A good 
fire was burning in the grate, and from a 
roomy cupboard in a comer, Mr. Josiah pro- 
duced a bottle of wine and some glasses, and a 
dark-looking wedge of plum cake. With these 
dainties he would have regaled his visitor, but 
Albert refused the wine, and only trifled with 
the cake ; he was more anxious now than he 
had been at breakfast, for if this friend turned 
rusty, and wanted to send him back to his 
mother, he did not see how he should be able 
to escape. 

"Let me look at your violin," said Mr. 
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Josiah ; and on its being uncovered, he took, 
and handled, and tapped it, and twanged a 
string with a judicious finger, and pronounced 
it a nice little bit of wood — ^not at aU bad for 
a beginner. 

Albert hastened to explain that he was not 
a beginner; he had been brought up among 
musicians to be one himself, until lately, when 
he had been at school to learn Latin and 
Greek; he wanted now to get on to Paris 
most particularly, and he had hoped to get 
help from a cousin in London — but the cousin 
hated music, and didn't think it respectable, 
and would only pay his ticket home again ; so 
he had come to look for Mr. Josiah, as his 
brother had said he was to do, if he found 
himself in trouble. 

Mr. Josiah cleared his throat several times, 
whUe considering the matter (he would have 
been a singer, with a rich, mellow bass, if he 
could) ; and observed that they had just heard 
from their correspondents in Paris, and were 
thinking of sending a clerk over on business, 
and he might go with him if he liked. But it 
was hardly safe yet for a youngster to go 
wandering about there alone ; music would be 
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at a discount for some time yet, and no one 
could conceive what the misery had been. 

" I know, I know — that is one reason why I 
am in a hurry," said Albert, eagerly ; " I can't 
tell you all about it now, but if you can help 
me across, I'll do anything for you in return 
that I can. I'll dedicate my first set of waltzes 
to you, if you like." 

" Will you, really ? Done I Wait here a 
bit, and we'll see about it. I have business to 
attend to first, and 111 come back to you 
presently. Where are you putting up ? " 

"Nowhere ; these are my things." 

" Light marching order, eh ? AU the better. 
You shall go home with me for to-night, and 
we'll try a duet before we go to bed." 

" What is your instrument, Mr. Nutter ? " 

"There is not one with which I am not 
familiar," was the reply, which somewhat awed 
our young aspirant. 

"What a useful fellow you would be in a 
company," he said, so seriously, that Mr. 
Josiah was as much amused as flattered. 

" Scene-shift<ir8 and gas-lighters are very 
useful in their way," he said, " but they don't 
have bouquets thrown at them, and they are 
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never asked for an encore. Good-bye for the 
present, little Joachim. I can trust you not 
to meddle with anything, or set the place on 
fire, if I leave you alone ? " 

''I never set anything on fire yet," said 
Albert, indignantly. 

"Not even the Thames; that will come in 
good time," laughed his kind-hearted enter- 
tainer ; and left him, intending to return in a 
quarter of an hour, but, being absorbed in his 
occupations, forgot his existence till they had 
been attended to. Albert, however, took 
matters philosophically ; he curled himself up 
in one of the large leathern chairs, and from 
musing over the past and present, soon began 
to nod, and then to dream. 

He dreamed he was entering some little 
foreign town, which he seemed to know quite 
well — (we have all been in those dream towns, 
and should recognise them in photographs) — 
and Archer was walking with him ; and though 
for some reason it was expedient that they 
should not be discovered, he would tune his 
violin, and at last begin to play his favourite 
air. In the effort to stop the dangerous 
^ound, the sleeper awoke with a start, roused 
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himself, and stared round. Was he dreaming 
still ? No ; there were the packages and cases, 
and that was the black, sooty window-pane. 
How long had he been asleep ? An immense 
time it seemed — and what was that ? 

It was the sound that had filled his dream,, 
the old melody that was to be the gem of his 
opera — ^Archer's tune, played as only Archer 
could play it. What did it mean ? 

He sprang up, and looked round the room : 
a door he had not previously noticed was ajar, 
and through it came those sweet violin notes^ 
which thrilled him through and through. 
Without ceremony, he had made his way 
through another dingy apartment fuU of cases, 
and reached a third, where a fair-haired man,, 
with a pale face and blue eyes, was screwing 
up his instrument before using it again. 

As he turned at the sound of the footsteps^ 
Albert's arms were thrown round his neck. 

" Oh, Archer, dear Archer, I am so glad I. 
Is papa here ? " 
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CHAPTER VIL 

The three years' absence are over, the last day 
of the voyage is passing, and the thought of 
home and friends makes even the most stoical 
of the oflScers restless. One in particular — 
never considered much of a stoic, it may be 
observed — ^has been growing more and more 
impatient for the last few days, and can now 
only endure his restlessness by leaning over 
the side and reading old letters, not unmarked 
by amused friends. 

" Only look at Longley — isn't he the picture 
of a man in love? A^ery little more, and ho 
will be for jumping overboard *to clasp the 
maid he singled from the world.' How he 
is grinning over his correspondence ! She 
must be a lively party if her wit wiU keep like 
that for months together. HuUoa 1 Longley, 
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pass the joke. You don't mean to keep all 
the good things of this world to yourself." 

The young lieutenant looked round with a 
nod, but vouchsafed no more explicit reply. 

"You don't flatter yourself that she has 
been waiting three years for you. Before you 
had been afloat three months she was engaged 
to a remarkably square-built, wide-waistcoated 
stockbroker, who promised her a carriage, and 
three months every year by the seaside. You 
don't mean to say you were not aware of the 
fact I " 

"He still clings to the hope of seeing her 
waiting for him, with his last letter in one 
hand, and his photo — an appalling likeness — 
in the other. She'll catch her death of cold 
before we arrive, if she is waiting already, 
Longley." 

"You are all mighty clever and astonish- 
ingly witty," said William Longley, rousing 
himself to reply, "but I can promise you 
this, that the party I am thinking of will 
be waiting for me, aud is counting the minutes 
abeady, but not wasting them. By the time 
we get into harbour, he will have made friends 
with half the old fellows about, and have 
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picked up a cargo of odd information which no 
one will guess at till it happens to be wanted, 
and then out it will all come. It is astonishing 
how much he will contrive to learn from 
everybody he has a chance of talking to for 
ten minutes. He would even extract some 
ideas out of Snelgrove's head there, which 
nobody else can." 

" You are speaking of your father, I know," 
observed one of the group. " I wonder what 
I should think if I saw mine waiting for me. 
I believe I should expect the ship to go down 
under me, and be rather disappointed if she 
didn't." 

" Ah ! you like going home for your welcome, 
I dare say." 

" I should, perhaps, if I was sure of getting 
it ; as it is, nobody will notice whether I arrive 
or not." 

" Don't say that — ^you know better, and so 
does somebody else," returned Longley, in a 
good-humoured whisper, which brought the 
colour in the other's brown cheeks, but without 
appearing to give offence. There was not much 
more said on the subject, but if ever a pang 
of envy wrung a loving heart, that pang was 
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felt by William's comrade, when he witnessed 
the meeting next day between Mr. Longley 
and his son. 

He had spoken truly about himself, when he 
said he should as soon expect the ship to 
sink in harbour, as to find his father waiting 
to bid him welcome, for during his whole life 
that father, one of those people who live simply 
for themselves, had never taken any trouble 
about him that he could avoid. Since the death 
of his elder brother, Gerald Delmar had become 
of more consequence, as the heir of the family 
property; but the new position had brought 
him no increase of love, or of allowance. 
Every shilling of the paternal income being 
wanted for the paternal indulgences, there 
could be none to spare for a sailor, who ought 
to learn to rough it, as sailors must ; and as to 
his being engaged, and requiring a settled sum 
to enable him to marry, it was simply pre- 
posterous. The present, and all its enjoyments, 
were the special property of his father; it 
would bo time enough for Gerald to have his 
turn when the inheritance came to him; and 
so thoroughly was this understood, that the 
lieutenant's engagement had begun to assume 
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a doubtful hue. His Lucy's parents talked 
of her life being wasted, and would have 
persuaded them both to release each other, at 
^ny rate till there should be something like 
a prospect of their union ; and this, added to 
the fretting of private money difficulties, partly 
brought on by thoughtlessness, and partly by 
good nature, made landing in England anything 
but a joyful moment. As far as happiness was 
<ioncemed, he might have been as well pleased 
to have been ordered to sea again at once. 

But he was mistaken in one point — some- 
body was expecting his arrival with consider- 
able impatience; and while he was watching 
William Longley's joyous conversation with 
his happy father, an old man, in a groom's 
livery, was watching him, uncertain if that 
coidd be the young master he was sent to 
meet Catching his eye, however, the doubt 
was dispelled; but the surprise of Gerald 
Delmar speedily changed to fear. Old Brook 
would never have come so far except to bring 
bad news. 

" What is it ? " was his first question, as he 
held out his hand to meet that of the old 
servant. " You have something to tell me." 
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"Well, yes, Mr. Gerald, I was sent for 
to tell it ye ; I doubt if yell be in time now — 
the Squire had been poorly like some weeks 
agone, but he was took much worse all of 
a sudden, and he was going so fast when 
I left Delmar, I doubt it will be all over 
by the time we get there, Mr. Gerald — ^yes, 
I do." 

" All over ! " — and that all a father's life, and 
with it every opportunity for storing up those 
tender and precious remembrances which never 
lose their sweetness, let earthly changes come 
as they may. All over — a father dying or 
dead, and, misery of all miseries, no tears 
ready to fall on his account, no yearning love 
devouring the distance that kept them apart ; 
a grave, shocked silence, a half-stunned 
mechanical attention to necessary arrange- 
ments, being all the outward show on the part 
of the son, unhappy enough at heart, but 
chiefly because he could not feel more imhappy 
still. 

Under the circumstances, it was easy to 
obtain leave for an immediate departure ; and 
when William Longley came to look for him, 
eager to make friend and father acquainted^ 
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he heard that he had been summoned, and was 
gone. 

"Poor fellow I — he will have a chance of 
marrying now," was his friendly messmate's 
blunt comment, in itself a verdict on the 
egotism that had robbed the son of a son's 
best privilege — the right to honour his father's 
memory. No one could really honour the 
memory of an individual who had thought of 
no one in the world but himself; and with 
the characteristic straightforwardness of his 
race, William Longley did not pretend to feel 
anytiimg of the kind. He could only refrain 
from disrespectful remarks by turning to the 
bright side of the matter ; poor Delmar would 
come into a pretty estate — clear off all his em- 
barrassments, and reward the patience of his 
Lucy. This was so pleasant to contemplate, 
that it was rather a blow to see how gr^ve his 
father looked at the intelligence, and to hear 
his opinion, that if all had their rights, the 
property would go to very different hands. 
He had heard nothing of the friendship which 
had grown so rapidly since Miss Sibthorpe's 
death, some of the family letters having missed 
him ; consequently, he had a great deal to 
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hear, and was famishing for home news— and 
while he is revelling in them to the utmost, 
and declaring his intention of proposing to 
Miss Kivers the day after his arrival at 
Westerton, we must go on with his late com- 
panion, or rather go on before, to look a little 
into the home of which he is so soon to be 
hailed the master. 

Two days previously, the Mr. Delmar of 
Delmar, whose successful action had ruined 
his cousin, was lingering over his wine in his 
solitary dining-room, as he. had been doing 
lately during an indisposition which had dis- 
inclined him for society. He had never been 
a sociable member of the county circle, and 
disliked all visiting that did not immediately 
nodnister to his pleasure or amusement. Com- 
pany from London, of his own selection, 
were frequently staying with him for weeks 
together; but at present he was alone, and 
decidedly out of spirits. His servants noticed 
it among themselves, and hoped Mr. Gerald 
would not be detained at sea much longer; 
they were sure the squire ought to have some 
one with him, but it was as much as any one's 
place was worth to suggest that friend or relation 
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should be sent for. Mr. Delmar, it may be 
observed, was not like Mr. Sibthorpe ; he had 
no wish to be thought ill or suflfering, it made 
him furious; a little gout he would own to, 
because gout, as everybody knew, was a good 
thing, and saved you from an illness ; so what- 
ever ailed him, either in appetite, in strength, 
or in sleep, was laid to that useful disorder's 
charge, and was the consequence, either of its 
being thrown in, or of its coming out. 

What the particular stage of the complaint 
might be just then the retainers could not 
divine, but they were trained to believe in this 
respectful gout, which knew its place, and only 
presumed to intrude as a matter of duty, as 
niight the income-tax, or the census, or the 
Post Office " on her Majesty's service." StiU, 
they could not help remarking that it was 

« 

lonely for master, and that it could not be 
exactly good for the gout that he should sit so 
long, sipping glass after glass, just for the sake 
of something to do. 

It was almost a relief when an unexpected 
ring at the door-bell announced a visitor, even 
though he was certain to be sent away again. 
The possibility that it might be Mr. Gerald, 
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though his ship was not yet announced in the 
paper, caused an agreeable stir of excitement — 
excitement that was not diminished by the 
circumstance that both butler and footman 
remained a long time parleying with the new 
arrival, either unable to get rid of him, or 
willing, if possible, to farther his entrance. At 
any rate, after long debate, he did enter, and 
stood quite at his ease in the hall, wrapped in 
a large cloak, gazing about him at the old 
oaken beams, and curious fireplace, and walls 
hung " with pikes and guns and bows," as one 
to whom these objects had a particular interest. 
Meanwhile, with some misgivings, but tolerable 
courage, the old butler went to let his master 
know that a gentleman had called to see him 
on urgent business, and must beg the favour 
of an immediate and private interview; the 
business being Mr. Delmar's own, must be his 
apology for the intrusion. A card was sent 
with the message ; it bore, neatly engraved, 
the honoured name of — Mr. Ingleton. 

The first impulse, of course, on the part of 
the gentleman thus intruded upon, was to hurl 
sundry expressions of wrath, as sarcastically 
worded as could be devised on the spur of the 
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moment, at the head of the old domestic, who 
was bound not to answer again. This is 
generally considered a natural and gentle- 
manly relief under the irritation of spirits 
consequent upon the useful and wholesome 
process of throwing out the gout. Then, as 
old Spicer quietly kept his ground, and waited 
for orders, his master laughed at the absurdity 
of being supposed to have any business of any 
kind left for benevolent strangers to settle. If 
it referred, as it probably did, to Mr. Gerald, 
that gentleman would soon be home, and would 
attend to it himself, or let it alone, as he 
thought proper. That would do, if Spicer 
would be kind enough to stir the fire, and go. 

Spicer stirred the fire, but did not go. He 
explained that the stranger had said, over and 
over again, that it was urgent, and that Mr. 
Delmar would know what he meant, when he 
told him that the lost was found. He had 
added, that in Mr. Delmar's place, he should 
never forgive any one' who did not at once let 
him know. 

"Mad, of course, Spicer. Well, I was rather 
in want of something amusing ; ask him to step 
this way. And be ready to answer the bell, 
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for I am not in the humour to be bored, and 
unless he is amusing, he will have to go/' 

Why he yielded nobody ever knew; he hardly 
knew himself. Perhaps from sheer vacuity, 
and weariness of his own thoughts; perhaps 
from a presentiment of something unforeseen ; 
but the order being given, he took no trouble 
to prepare for his visitor — only filled his glass 
afresh, and leaned back, sipping as before. 
. Mr. Ingleton was admitted, and they were 
left alone ; and for an hour or more no sound 
was heard. Then the bell rang, but quietly ; and 
when Spicer, who was close at hand, opened the 
door, he observed it was the visitor who had 
rung. Mr, Delmar's face was flushed, and his 
manner somewhat excited ; but the white- 
haired stranger, whom Spicer remarked as 
having a remarkably decided cast of counte- 
nance, looked as cool and easy as if he had 
been a sociable neighbour, just come in for a 
chat. The butler, who noticed all this at a 
glance, was somewhat surprised by the order 
his master gave, that a bedroom should be 
prepared for Mr. Ingleton, and that at nine 
o'clock he would like a little hot supper ; the 
cook was to be told at once to take care that it 
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was sent up punctually. They were going 
now into the library, and were not to be 
disturbed before nine, on any account what- 
ever. 

The conference in the library was held with 
closed doors. At the appointed hour, the supper 
was served. Mr. Ingleton partook of it alone, 
and his host, meanwhile, retired to bed, plead- 
ing fatigue and indisposition. From that bed 
he never rose again ; a seizure came on in the 
night, which deprived him of speech, and 
almost of consciousness. He was able to make 
a few signs, one of the most emphatic being 
understood to mean that Mr. Ingleton should 
remain tiU Gerald came ; so at least agreed all 
who saw him lift his finger, first to the visitor s 
face, and then to a likeness of his son over the 
chimney-piece. And Mr. Ingleton did remain 
accordingly, while the old groom, who had 
been the longest in the family, went off by the 
first train to meet Gerald, and bring him home. 

It was found, indeed, that the dying man 
was uneasy directly his guest was out of his 
sight ; and the doctor said so much about the 
necessity of keeping him quiet, that Mr. Ingleton 
took up his station in the sick-room, and sat 
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there with his habitual patience, hour after 
hour, waiting for the end, which he saw was 
nearer than had been openly admitted. From 
time to time, the dying eyes would meet his 
with a half vacant, half wistful stare, and both 
would remain gazing at each other for some 
minutes ; but not a word passed between them 
— ^the one could not articulate, and the other 
would not risk being overheard. 

What those looks said was known only to 
themselves. All that day and night the suflferer 
lingered on, and died the next morning, just 
an hour before his son landed. 

By the time Gerald arrived, the house was 
given up to all the mournful ceremonial of 
death and burial; and the legal and medical 
advisers of the deceased were waiting, with the 
mysterious stranger, to receive and condole 
with the new master of Delmar. 

The lieutenant had not a winning manner, 
and any emotion had the eflfect of increasing 
an abruptness which his profession had, perhaps, 
rather encouraged. He had been natural and 
unrestrained when alone with old Brook, who 
had taught him to mount his first pony; but 
on entering the darkened house, and becoming 
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conscious that he was expected to display an 
affliction he could not feel, his real honest 
trouble of mind took a somewhat ungracious 
form. 

His father's lawyer had been too often the 
medium of disagreeable communication be- 
tween them to gain his confidence; indeed, 
Gerald had learned to look upon him as a 
personal enemy, whose presence was almost 
an insult; while the servants, with the 
exception of Brook and his wife, who acted 
as upper housemaid, were almost strangers 
to him, and regarded him with more curiosity 
than aflfection. Spicer was a family retainer, 
but his earlier years had been spent in the 
service of the fallen branch, and Gerald had 
been very little at Delmar. It had no 
associations for him; and the sight of his 
father's remains only deepened the dull 
aching sense of pain which he could hardly 
bear, and from which he turned impatiently 
for relief to the thought for which alone it 
seemed worth while to live — the affection 
which he should now be able to claim for his 
own. Eespect to every reasonable wish of the 
deceased he could and desired to show; he 
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would honour his memory by every external 
token ; and then would be his own turn 
to allay the thirst of years, and to prove 
to himself that he was not the insensible, 
cold-hearted brute that he must appear now. 

But there was something for him to hear 
first ; something still to do, before that bright 
cup could be tasted. 

It was explained to him at once, that Mr. 
Ingleton had remained by his father s desire, as 
there was some business to be settled which 
could only be managed with his help ; and 
the lieutenant, caring little about the matter, 
left him to the society of Mr. Crane, the 
solicitor, and was either shut up in the library 
alone, or walking about the grounds with 
Brook till the funeral. He was somewhat 
annoyed to find how very few neighbours 
attended, or even sent carriages. The villagers 
of Buckhurst showed curiosity, but no signs 
of regret; the clergy were courteous, but re- 
served ; no one had suffered a loss — many had 
private reasons for feeling relieved ; and though 
there was no sentiment of unkindness towards 
the heir, no sympathy or welcome greeted him. 
He was as much alone as ever, and so keen 
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was the sense of desolation, that it wrought its 
own relief; the tears he would have given 
anything to shed before, gushed from his eyes 
as he left the grave — tears of such pent-up 
bitterness as, we may hope, are rarely shed. 

The sight of them, however, won him gentle 
thoughts from all around, and hopes were 
raised that the change was to be for the better. 
It was rumoured that he was engaged ; and 
many a cheering vision was conjured up of 
a mistress at the Hall, who would bring back 
the good times of years ago, and take away 
the blight which had hung over its threshold. 

"Lucy, Lucy, how soon can I bring you 
here ? " was the one thought of the new lord, 
as he returned to his house, and braced himself 
for the necessary business. It was well he did 
so, for there was much to think about; his 
father's accounts were all in confusion, and 
it was suspected that he had been considerably 
exceeding his income. The quantity of wines, 
china, pictures, and costly trifles of every 
description which he had accumulated, gave 
some idea how the money had been spent, and 
Quite accounted for the indifference with which 
Gerald's applications for assistance had always 
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been regarded. However, by a little care and 
good management, bo said Mr. Crane, the 
property might be made to produce a higher 
rental, and in a few years all incumbrances 
could be cleared; and as this was discussed, 
the face of Lucy began to smile before her 
lover's eyes, as if it were really very near. 

He startled the lawyer by abruptly observ- 
ing that he supposed the old place was decent 
enough for a lady to live in who didn't care 
much about the fashions, or a train of powdered 
footmen. Mr. Crane smiled as he replied, 
with much urbanity, that there were few houses 
in the neighbourhood to compare with Delmar 
Hall, and that it only wanted a lady at its 
head to make it perfect. 

" We'll soon see about that, then. What is 
this aflfair with that long-legged customer of 
yours, whose eyes are in every corner of the 
house at once ? I don't like the look of him ; 
and the sooner he clears out, the better I shall 
be pleased." 

" To tell you the truth, so shall I," returned 
Mr. Crane, significantly ; and a message was 
despatched for Mr. Ingleton. 

"Whatever it is, it will come out now," 
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remaxked Spicer to his coadjutors, as they 
watched, with considerable anxiety, for the 
result. Opinions vaxied as to the nature of 
the mystery — ^whether it related if> money, or 
marriage, or any occult secret affecting the 
inheritance — ^but all agreed that it must have 
concerned the squire himself, or the squire 
would never have endured him in the house ; 
and it was just like him to slip out of the 
mischief, if there was any, and leave it for 
other people to bear. 

"You wish to speak with me, Mr. Delmar?" 

" Not at all," said Gerald. " I don't even 
know why you are here ; but I am told you 
have something to say which concerns me, so 
I sent to tell you I was ready to hear it." 

"I am at your orders, sir, when you can 
give me half an hour in private." 

"Mr. Crane understands my affairs better 
than I do myself, I believe." 

" Possibly ; but he may not understand 
mine." 

" Oh, very well. Just step into the dining- 
room, Mr. Crane, if you please," said Gerald, 
"We shall not keep you waiting many minutes, 
I dare say." 
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. " You may do a great deal in a few minutes, 
Mr. Delmar, if you are not careful/' said the 
lawyer, reluctantly rising to comply with the 
request, which sounded very like an order. 
" I question your judgment in leaving yourself 
without an adviser under the circumstances." 

"Question what you think proper, Mr. 
Crane, but give me my room for half an hour. 
I have had to do without advisers long enough 
to know what I am about. Now, Mr. Ingle - 
ton" — when they were alone — "I have not 
too much time or attention to spare, so I shall 
be obliged by your being as short and plain in 
your story as you can." 

" I will be both, Mr. Delmar." 

"You don't object to my smoking, mean- 
while, do you ? " 

"Not in the least. I shall be glad of a 
cigar myself, when I have done." 

" All right ; you shall have as many as you 
please. There seem to be a dozen diflFerent 
sorts in those boxes. Now then — I know you 
have something disagreeable to say, and I want 
to get it over." 

" Have it at once, then : you have no right 
to this property." 
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"Oh, indeed I That is a nice beginning. 
Did Tom leave a family, then ? " 

Not that I know of ; — it would have made 
no diflference. Your father had no right to it 
either. He saw that the evening I came." 

" Then it kiUed him ! " 

" It certainly aflfected him strongly ; but he 
had already devised a plan for obtaining the 
necessary right, and, had he lived, he would 
have carried it out. It was at his earnest 
desire that I remained to secure it for you." 

" My good sir," said Gerald, smoking com- 
posedly, "if you can confer rights in that way, 
you must have a secret worth knowing." 

"I have. You are aware that this estate 
was held by the late Mr. Delmar, your cousin, 
and that it had descended to him from his 
father, to whom it had been conveyed by 
General Delmar, your great-grandfather, on 
his marriage. General Delmar at that time 
possessed another estate in Yorkshire, which 
he bequeathed to his eldest son, your grand- 
father, who afterwards sold it, dividing the 
proceeds at his death between his children. 
How your father succeeded ultimately in 
getting his sisters' shares as well as his own. 
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I am not about to explain ; but when he had 
spent all he could get, he went to law with 
his cousin about some disputed land, which 
required that the deed should be produced 
on which the will was founded, and that deed, 
when called for, was not forthcoming. You 
remember that, after two trials of the case, it 
ended in the estate changing hands.'' 

" Well I " 

" Well, sir, I have to tell you that the deed 
has been found, and that therefore your title 
is gone, supposing the other side to obtain 
possession of it, and bring an action to recover 
the property." 

"That is an awkward mess,'' said the 
lieutenant, striking the ashes off his cigar, 
and replacing it in his mouth. There was a 
short silence, after which Gerald resumed — 
"I dcm*t know why you have taken all this 
trouWo» but I suppose you expect to make 
something— -out with it ! Are you come finom 
tht> othor side» as }*ou call them, to sammon us 
to knock under ! " 

^'Tke other side as yet knows nothing 
of th^ discov^. I made your &ther the 
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"I wonder he did not kick you out of 
doors," said Grerald, drily. 

" Oh, sir, kicking is an old-fashioned remedy, 
which he knew better than to try on me. I 
was an old acquaintance of your father's. We 
had been side by side in many a stranger 
business, years ago; and when he saw who I 
was, I had no difficulty in making him beHeve 
me. 

"And who may you be, if it is not too much 
trouble to answer ? " 

" Never mind now, Mr. Delmar ; it will 
make no d^erence to the court which will 
have to decide on your rights in this fine pro- 
perty. Are you prepared to give it up, and 
with it your prospects in life, your hope of 
happiness, all that you thought was yours an 
hour ago, to hand it over to relations who hate 
the sound of your name, and will never forgive 
what they must consider the robbery of the 
last ten yeaxs-give it all up without a 
struggle, as if you were afraid that something 
might come out which you would rather 
hide ? " 

Gerald looked at him sternly, waiting till he 
should come to the point. He was nearly 
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stunned by the news, but he was not going to 
show it before this stranger. Had the safety of 
a whole ship's company depended on his cool- 
ness, he could not have commanded himself 
better. 

The other saw and respected the effort so 
gallantly made. He had not cared in the least 
for stabbing the peace and comfort of his old 
acquaintance — perhaps rather enjoyed the pro- 
cess — but the very roughness of this brave 
young fellow had an attraction for the degraded 
spy, and he began to feel a friendly interest in 
persuading him to come to terms. 

"The parties who hold the deed in their 
possession will part with it for a considera- 
tion," he said, in a business-like tone, " and it 
would be worth your while to secure it before 
it goes elsewhere. When once it is in your 
keeping you are master of the situation. No 
one can dispossess you but yourself." 

" A consideration means cash down, of 
course, which I have not got. And if I don't 
pay for it, the other side wiU." 

" No doubt ; it will be quite worth their 
whUe." 

" Whose is the property, then ? Hastings 
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came to grief long ago, and I don't know what 
became of his mother." 

"She is living at Westerton in great poverty. 
Her son is thought to be alive, and in Paris. 
The estate would come to him, with a settle- 
ment upon her." 

" I see. Then the long and the short of the 
matter is, you are tempting me to be a rogue." 

" By no means ; it will always be in your 
power to sacrifice yourself. The game will be 
in your own hands, that is all." 

" Of course you have brought the thing with 
you, so let us look at it." 

The negotiator smiled, and unbuttoning his 
long frock coat, produced the deed from the 
breast pocket. Gerald turned it over, read as 
much as he could make out, and handed it 
back again. 

" It's all up," he said hoarsely, and again 
turned to the fire, but this time it was to bury 
his head in his folded arms. 

His visitor watched him a few minutes, and 
then, stepping to his side, laid his hand on the 
sailor's shoulder. 

" Just you listen to me," he said. 
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Half an hour later, Mr. Crane was called 
into council ; and the result of the joint con- 
ference was that he went off on the late squire's 
shooting pony to his office, and returned in 
time for dinner, and that Spicer, coming un- 
expectedly into the dining-room, while the 
three were sitting over their wine, saw what 
looked like a roll of notes handed over to Mr. 
Ingleton, who put them into his pocket-book. 
If any bad news had been told, there were no 
signs of them so far; the young master was 
taking his wine like his father's own son, and 
the white-haired visitor appeared to be making 
himself exceedingly entertaining. Mr. Crane 
didn't look quite easy in his mind, perhaps, but 
they all seemed to be pretty good friends on 
the whole. And, to confirm the impression, an 
order was given that the dog-cart should be 
ready, early the next morning, to convey Mr. 
Ingleton to the nearest railway-station. Break- 
fast was to be taken to his room, and he was 
to be speeded on his way like an honoured 
guest— 33 he was accordingly, and was found 
afterwards to have borrowed Gerald's cloak 
and cap, in exchange for his own. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 



leonor's journal. 



. . .. "The state in which we are living just 
now enables me to enter a little into the 
sensations of the people in Paris during the 
siege. Suspense and anxiety are becoming a 
matter of course, and we get through each 
day's routine, we hardly know how ; and the 
time seems long when we think about it, and 
yet passes before we are aware. It is a relief 
to me to write down what is on my mind, 
as then I think of it less. 

"Albert's wild journey and my night 
adventure have, of course, been no light 
additions to our other anxieties. The poor 
boy's mother has taken to hanging on Aunt 
Mary for comfort — that is her way of putting 
it — but the comfort seems to consist in letting 



156 FUBNISHED APARTMENTS. 

her talk, talk, talk of herself and her past, 
present, and future, in so utterly senseless a 
fashion, that I am fain to decamp in the 
middle. For with it all, she has now 
assumed an air of consequence which I cannot 
stand, and gives me to see plainly that she 
considers my reign as good as over. I do 
believe the happiest moment of her life will 
be when I have to hand her over the keys — 
if that day should ever come. I wonder if I 
am uncharitable in my judgments. Some- 
times I think I must be ; and if so, I am in a 
bad way, for I hold to them all the same. 

" The caae of the matron remains a mystery. 
The sister came up full of apologies, and so 
did Mrs. Biggs, and they unite in laying the 
blame on the invalid, or rather on her state of 
mind, she being not accountable at the time. 
I cannot make it out, but at any rate I ought 
to be proud of my soporific influence, for the 
poor creature has done little besides sleep 
ever since, and Dr. Bright has hopes of her 
recovery. It strikes me that, unless, he can 
* minister to a mind diseased,' the thing to 
dread will be her waking ; the present half- 
conscious state must be an untold relief. T 
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wish Dr. Mordaunt could see and watch her ; 
he would be able to judge how far her 
rambling story was to be relied upon. 



^ -JC- -S'r 



■»f ■»? 



"Mr. Longley is stiU detained on business 
connected with his son's affairs ; and the paper 
announces the death of Mr. Delmar of Delmar. 
An evil life suddenly ended ; may he have 
found time and space to brighten it at the 
end 1 He did us all the harm he could, so 
we ought to be very forgiving ; only, as he did 
not rob me personally, I may leave the greater 
part of the forgiveness to Aunt Mary. It is 
her duty to make good all my deficiencies, as 
she makes old things look as good as new 
with that wonderful needle of hers. She 
keeps up in a manner that amazes me. If 
she is disappointed at last — if Hastings never 
returns — I tremble to think what the result 
may be. Meanwhile, it is an hourly consider- 
ation whether we may not soon be in actual 
straits for a living. I have the work of a 
giant in me, if I only get the chance of doing 
it. Nothing reaUy tires me but the company 
of Mrs. Caddis. 

" I can get no news of my poor little Albert. 
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Frank Longley looks savage when I ask 
questions, and growls out that any fellow 
would run away who was bothered as he was. 
All sorts of stories are afloat, I am told ; but I 
go out so little, they do not reach me except 
as rumours. I feel sorry for Mrs. Caddis, as 
nU is evidentty aWdlo show he^, even 
among her own particular supporters; but I 
feel convinced aU is not open and aboveboard, 
and that Albert would never have gone with- 
out teUing me, unless there were some strong 
reason. She hints that, as soon as things are 
settled in Paris, he will find friends who will 
make his fortune, and she is expecting a letter 
every post — ^but the only one which has 
arrived was from her cousin, Mr. Sibthorpe, 
and it cost her such a fit of crying, that I 
doubt if the fortune can be coming from that 
quarter. 

* -St * * * 

" Mr. Longley is expected this evening ; — we 
shall soon know our fate. I have talked the 
matter over with the two girls, who enter into 
it as keenly as if it concerned their own 
pockets. My vision is to take a smaller house I 
have seen lately, and to receive boarders there ; 
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and if this can be done, they declare they wiU 
go with me. It will require consideration and 
money, and this last is the difficulty ; I have 
some in hand, but not enough. Time will show ; 
I must learn to trust for daily bread. How . 
hard it is, no one knows till they come to try. 

" I ought to blot out those last words with 
tears of shame. I am ashamed, and as I can 
talk about it to nobody, without being either 
made angry or conceited, I will give vent on 
this useful page, which has been my resource so 
many times already. Poor Miss Sibthorpe ! She 
did really care about me, then, and not only for 
the safety of her pets, and the preservation of 
her favourite pieces of furniture ? And I have 
been grudging in my thankfulness, and have 
grumbled at the restraint as a hardship or 
injustice, and little thought what her final 
arrangement would prove to be — as little as 
I imagine it was guessed at by my lodger. 

" Mr. Longley was as surprised as any of us, 
for he had believed all his arguments were 
thrown away ; now I feel how much I owe to 
his persevering advocacy. Let me see if I 
understand exactly my own position. 



160 FURNISHED APARTMENTS. 

^^ She has left me the house and everything^ 
in it, and the interest of JbiOOO invested in 
sundry profitable securities, whose names I am 
not sure about, for my life. If I marry, it 
is all to be settled upon me and my heirs; 
if I die unmarried, house and money go at 
once to Felicia Caddis. It appears that Mr. 
Gawford actually did plead her cause with 
some degree of success, and that this was 
inserted in consequence; but I can see it is 
a terrible disappointment, for he must have 
led her to believe she would immediately enjoy 
the whole. I had no hope myself of anything, 
so feel the relief all the more. Mr. Longley is 
trustee and executor, and will arrange every- 
thing. He brings us news : Adrian Mordaunt 
is gone to Paris to look for Hastings. If only 
they meet before Gawford can interfere and 
poison his mind — ^if he is brought back, and 
I can give him shelter — how shall I not 
bless God's mercy, and the memory of my poor 
mistress 1 

" How good it is of Dr. Mordaunt to leave 
his practice in London, from which he could 
not be spared to come here, and to go over 
on such an errand 1 I never can thank him 
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enough; and yet he is one to whom it is a 
joy to feel an obligation. Now he is on 
the track I seem to have no fears. It has put 
new life into my dear one's face ; she feels, I 
am sure, that we have a good angel fighting on 
our side where Adrian Mordaunt is. 

"... K I die unmarried. That clause wiU 
haunt me, whether I like it or not. Mrs. 
Caddis may be pardoned for looking at me 
Bs She does, and perhaps for wishing me a 
speedy departure out of this world. My 
present anxiety now is to live as long as 
possible, so that Aunt Mary may have a home 
over her head, at least till poor Hastings can 
give her one. And when I am no longer 
wanted, if my time be come, I shall be glad to 
think those two poor children will be provided 
for. Come what may, while I live they shall 
never want a shelter ; nor their mother either, 
though I believe she thinks I am little better 
than a brigand in disguise." 

* * -St % ^ 

The steward of the Friend-in-Need sat in 
his office by gaslight, reading letters and 
arranging documents, with a somewhat failing 
sight and shaking hand, but with an earnest- 

VOL. III. M 
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ness that showed the good work was not 
allowed to stand still because some of the 
committee were absent Perhaps, in his secret 
soul, he was as well pleased to be working 
without them ; at any rate, he had no cause to 
complain of any slackness of business, for it 
had rather increased of late. He was not, 
however, working quite alone, having taken, 
on a new hand in the inquiry department, 
with whom he was so well satisfied (especially 
as he only gave him twelve shillings a week), 
that he had ceased to wish for Wolfs return — 
indeed, had nearly resolved on some plan for 
getting rid of him, when a letter from his 
daughter Martha, among other items of intelli- 
gence, announced his disappearance without 
leave. Mrs. Stoker was not a fluent scribe, and 
it took her some days to make up a clear 
account of what was going on. An extract or 
two from the irregulaxly-scrawled pages, so 
attentively perused by her father, may be 
sufficient for the general reader : — 

"Kachel is now making up for lost time^; 
she sleeps all day long almost, and only wakes 
upjfor her meals — she don't eat much. Mrs. 
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Biggs gets half that is cooked for her. The 
doctor thinks now Rachel will do, but she is 
not to be trasted alone. What do you think 
come of all our planning so clever ? The old 
lady had left everything to Miss Rivers for her 
life, and if she marries it goes after her to her 
heirs. If she dies unmarried^ our Mrs. Caddis 
comes in for house and furniture and four 
thousand pounds ? She has just been here to 
teU me, and see if we'd lend her something on 
her expectations. I said I would ask the 
steward. I ain't going to lend her none of 
my own, without better expectations than she^s 
got now. How is the Pearl Fishing going on ? 
— mind you tell me — and if you know any- 
thing about that Wolf, who is a bad one." 

As the steward, after studying this letter 
for the third time, lifted his head and was 
about to take oflF his glasses, he perceived that 
some one had entered the office — a tall man in 
a naval cloak, and cap pulled down over his 
eyes, which last, however, he quietly removed, 
and stood before his employer the Wolf so 
flatteringly named. The white hair and 
general contour of good Mr. Ingleton had 
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disappeared; the dress he wore somewhat 
resembled that of his last acquaintance. 

" So 1 " was all Mr. Jowett's first remark, 
" there you are ! I was just reading about you. 
What do you mean by this sort of thing ? " 

" I have obeyed your orders, Mr. Jowett. I 
have kept an eye on all that went on, and 
acted as I thought best. In proof of my having 
done so, I bring you these." 

He laid a roll of bank-notes before the old 
man, whose eyes twinkled with satisfaction as, 
with trembling fingers, he opened and counted 
them over. 

" Five — ^ten — ^forty — a hundred ; — humph 1 
—Might have got more if I had bargained 
myself, but so far so good. Where did you 
get it?" 

"At Delmar. Don't ask me much about it, 
for the less said the better." 

"Ah, so you always say. That means — 
don't ask how much I have kept for my 
trouble, eh ? " 

" K you choose to think so. Your son-in- 
law that is to be was pla3ring a little game of 
his own, which would not have brought you in 
quite so much." 
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Mr. Jowett looked up sharply. " I have 
suspected something of the kind a long time. 
Upon my word, there is no knowing whom one 
may trust in this world. I have had a deal of 
trouble since you have been away, and if I 
had not had some help, I could not have got 
through it aQ." 

" Help, sir ? What help have you had ? '' 

" In your department ; — a very useful, handy 
fellow, too — does just what he is told, and gives 
himself no airs ; suits me very weU on the 
whole, very well indeed," added Mr. Jowett, 
rubbing his hands musingly, as he weighed in 
his own mind the question whether Wolf ought 
to be rewarded or dismissed. 

Wolfs coimtenance, meanwhile, betrayed 
some uneasiness. He glanced towards the 
printing-office, wondering whether its secret 
had been discovered, while the steward, after 
carefully examining the notes, proceeded to 
lock them up. 

" So far so good," he repeated, nodding his 
head as he turned the key ; " the women seem 
to have done nothing down there but spend 
money. Martha writes — ^here, you had better 
.see what she says." 
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The spy took the letter, and read it atten- 
tively through, a quiet smile passing over his- 
lips at the last sentence. 

. " James Gawford was not so far wrong, you 
see," remarked the old man. " It was a near 
thing, and the niece was remembered at last, 
as he felt sure she had been. He said all 
along something for her would turn up ; but it 
seems likely to be a long time in reaching her, 
if it ever does." 

"A good deal will depend on who is 
interested in the matter," said Wolf, grimly. 
'^ The old dog may bless his lucky stars ; he 
is safe, at any rate." 

"Yes," returned his master, stroking his 
chin, "yes, as you say, the old dog is safe; 
though I don't know why he should ever have 
been otherwise, any more than the young lady 



is now." 



" Oh no ; she is quite as safe as he was then,, 
certainly. A very handsome yoimg lady she 
is, too ; and they say that she is engaged to our 
particular friend. Dr. Mordaunt, so there is not 
much chance for Mrs. Caddis, unless something 
should " 

He stopped short, struck dumb by the 
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entrance of a man from the inner office, who, 
with a parcel of wet proofs, and a pen behind 
his ear, approached the steward's desk, and 
whispered something confidentially. This was, 
of comae, the new hand, of whom he had just 
heard; but the sight of his face — smooth, 
fresh, smiling as it was, with an expression 
of good humour mixed with rustic cunning- 
was an unexpected revelation. 

He bit his lip, and feigned to be absorbed 
in Martha's letter, while the steward and 
his follower were looking over the proofe of 
what appeared to be a newspaper — indeed, 
was presently explained to be one in process 
of compilation, to be entirely devoted to 
philanthropic designs like their own, and 
of course an eloquent advocate of the 
Friend-in-Need. The idea had originated with 
the new hand, Barker, who had imdertaken to 
write a series of attractive tales in its pages, 
and, with the modesty of an untried author, 
was anxious for the approval of Mr. Jowett on 
his opening chapters. 

** Perhaps," he said, showing a fine set of teeth 
in his genial smile, ^^ perhaps your friend, Mr. 
Jowett, will glance over it, and give us his 
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opinion; — a great deal depends on making a 
good Btaxt/' 

Wolf took the damp paper oflfered him, and 
in doing so met the author's eyes. 

" I should not think of criticising anything 
from such skilful hands," he said, with a 
respectful bow. 

" Why, what do you know of him ? " asked 
the old man, suspiciously. 

" I know his abilities, sir ; he deserves higher 
reward from his country than to be employed 
here." 

"Excuse me, my dear friend," said the 
smiling Barker, "I consider myself highly 
fortunate. It always was my ambition to be 
editor of a newspaper, and to be able to write 
leading articles in my own praise ; and now 
I would not exchange my berth to be Lord 
Mayor of London. What a capital printing- 
press you have in there — only I do not half 
know how to manage it. Will you come and 
explain it to me, presently ? " 

WoK moved reluctantly to comply, as if 
uii^er, a spell he durst not resist, when the 
postman's rattle on the letter-box caused a 
diversion. 
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*'Stop him, Wolfl — stop him I" cried Mr. 
Jowett, " there's one to go back ! " 

Wolf darted to the door, with his cap in his 
hand. To the surprise of the steward, the new 
editor made one bound over two chairs that 
were in his way, and followed in close pursuit. 
At the end of ten minutes, however, he re- 
turned smiling, to say he had had his run for 
nothing ; the postman could not tell him what 
he wanted to know. 

" And what was that ? — ^you seemed in a 
monstrous hurry." 

" I wanted to know about the foreign mails. 
I expect a letter from my sister," said Barker, 
innocently, as he took up his pen again to 
correct his proofs. 

Whether Wolf expected to hear from his 
sister also did not appear — neither did he. 
-j'f ^ ^ -r? ^ 

The next morning, a traveller in a naval 
cloak and cap, with brown skin, glossy black 
hair, and large black whiskers, and an easy 
style of treading the pavement, suggestive of a 
rolling deck, called to look at Mrs. Biggs's 
vacant room ; and having won her heart by his 
wit and compliments, mingled with as many 
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stock sea-phrases as would have became a 
popular boatswain on the stage, declared his 
intention of " slinging his hammock " there at 
once, and begged her to accept half a week's 
rent in advance as earnest of the bargain, 
and to get him in some provisions, as he was 
very sharp-set, and had been cruising about 
the country ever since he landed at Plymouth. 

He talked of the ships and the officers as if 
he knew them all by heart, and gave Mrs. Biggs 
to understand that he was just come from a 
long voyage, and meant to look out for a wife. 
He had saved money, and should, only spend it 
if he had nobody to take care of the purse. 
His name was Painter — Jack Painter. He had 
served as gunner on board some ship with 
an unpronounceable name, which Mrs. Biggs 
thought all the more impressive. 

In her opinion, he was even pleasanter than 
good Mr. Ingleton; and sailors were so free 
with their money, there were no lodgers women 
liked better; so she was gracious and com- 
municative, and told him a great deal that 
would have been supposed not to concern him 
in the least, but he declared her " yam " was 
the best he had heard for many a day. 
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As to the ladies upstairs, if they would allow 
hiTn to pay his respects to them, he had some 
Japanese curiosities with him that might please 
them ; anyhow, he was not going to sit there by 
himself; if he had no, one to talk to, he should 
just throw the port-holes open, and hail the 
first craft that went by. And as this would 
never do, Mrs. Biggs agreed to convey his 
respects to Mrs. Stoker, and ask if Mr. Painter 
might repeat them in person. 

Her report was so favourable, that Martha 
consented, rather in a flutter though, suspecting 
that he might have heard of the Pearl Fishery 
shares, and be speculating on her fortune. He 
came up the stairs, warbling a verse of Dibdin's 
(of course), and was received with as much 
graciousness as Mrs. Stoker could assume on 
short notice. The door being closed behind 
him, he quietly turned the key, and adjusted it 
into the lock so as to prevent the possibility of 
observation. 

The action was enough — Martha stood starine: 
at hiM in ama^^ment, aad some alarm. 

"Yes," he said, in his low, guarded tone, 
which defied all listeners except the one for 
whose ear it was meant, " I have come back, 
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at a great risk, to give you warning. ' Take 
care of yourselves, for the Friend-in-Need is in 
danger." 

" In danger — ^from what ? " 

" That I cannot exactly tell you, but I know 
this : I found your father yesterday, high busy, 
fuU of new schemes and enterprises, that were 
to bring in an immense increase of business, 
and one of the first detectives in England acting 
a. hi. as^-tant in n., place." 

" How did you know ? " 

" Simply because I knew the man, and, what 
is more, he knew me ; and it was only by a 
hair's breadth that I gave him the slip. I could 
not warn your father, so I came to see what 
could be done for you." 

" A detective in his service ? Perhaps he 
has hired him on his own account ? " 

" Hired Holt * the Smiler,' as they call him, 
for the benefit of the Friend-in-Need! — a 
likely story. He is one of those men that 
never despair, never give up a scent, never 
let go their hold ; — he very nearly laid hold of 
me ; and any secrets within his reach are as 
good as gone. I remember, now it is too late, 
seeing him come in disguised as an applicant 
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for relief ; I had an idea that I knew the man, 
but was puzzled. Yesterday there was no mis- 
take in the matter. He has been sent there by 
somebody, and you may expect a crash before 
very long." 

" And what are we to do ? I never bar- 
gained for this sort of thing,'' said Martha, 
indignantly, for though she had no objection to 
join in a profitable swindle, so long as it was 
safe, she naturally resented the idea of danger 
or disgrace. " I worked hard for my money, 
and I have done nothing, I swear, that any one 
can come upon me for; I've got it in black and 
white from Mrs. Caddis, that she never received 
anything from me to hurt a Uving creature." 

" That must be a great satisfaction to both 
of you/' 

" Well, I had to frighten her into doing it ; 
and I'd have made her pay money down into 
the bargain, if she had had any — ^but there is no 
getting blood out of a stone, they say. She 
gave me a written promise to pay, whenever 
she touched her aunt's legacy; much good 
may it do either of us I " 

"She gave you that, did she? Take care 
of it, for though it would be useless in law, it 



174 FURNISHED APARTMENTS. 

may serve as a means of persuasion — should 
the contingency ari^e/' 

" Ah ! we needn't have worried ourselves as 
we did, you see." 

" No, all that is done with. Can I see Miss 
Jowett ? " 

"She is lying down, but I'll ask her. Oh, 
here she comes" — ^as Rachel, looking ghastly 
from emaciation, but without the wUdness 
which her eyes had previously worn, came 
feeU, in. wrapp^ up I . la^LwL 

" I heard your voice — I knew something was 
the matter," she said, faintly, as Wolf handed 
her to her seat, into which she sank, panting 
\vith the slight exertion. 

" Matter 1 — ^You may well say that," said 
Martha. "Father has been took in by the 
police, and there's a detective in the house at 
this moment, pretending to be in his service. 
I'll be bound Dr. Mordaunt sent him there." 

Rachel pressed her wasted hands tightly 
together. "It is coming upon us," she said. 
" We cannot escape." 

" Pray, what* do you mean ? I have done 
nothing, and I can escape when I please, and 
mean to — ^that's more." 
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"No," she went on, with half-closed eyes, 
as if wrapped in her own thoughts, "the words 
must come true that we heard that night : 
* Inasmuch as ye did it to one of the least of 
these, ye did it unto Me/ And we know 
what we did to them, and why we did it, and 
what — what the reckoning will be." 

Wolf bent over her for a moment, and 
touched her wrist. 

" You are too weak and low. Miss Jowett ; 
you must have some wine. Now you have 
regained your sleep, wine is essential to your 
recovery. I will send you in some." 

She lifted her heavy eyes to his face — 
^* How soon will they send for me ? " 

"I hope not at all. Your sister will take 
care of you, when I am gone." 

" I am not going away ; they will find me 
here," was her answer, in a tone of such quiet 
despair, that he deferred all further argument 
till he should have procured her the required 
stimulant. 

Mrs. Biggs was somewhat scandalised by the 
jovial tone of voice in which the gallant gunner 
(of H.M.S. unpronounceable) declared his 
intention of sending the ladies in something 
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in which they might " splice the main brace ; ^' 
but when it transpired that she was to share 
in the offering, she smiled, and supposed sailors 
must have their bit of fun. She always did 
maintain there were more real gentlemen afloat 
than ashore; and Mr. Painter was, no doubt, 
one of them. 

So he meant to be, and so he would have 
been, but for an- unforeseen circumstance. 
When ordering in the wine, he found it 
necessary to keep up his assumed part in the 
presence of several jovial spirits with whom 
he had had some slight acquaintance as Mr. 
Ingleton. To maintain the character of a jolly 
seaman ashore after a long voyage, he ordered 
refreshments and a bowl of punch at the 
Commercial Inn, for the whole party, and set 
the example of doing justice to the good liquor, 
meaning to stop in time, when he had set the 
thing going. Unhappily, he did not remember 
how diflScult it is to stop in time. The danger, 
of which he was weU aware, began with the 
first joyous round of the glasses. At Delmar 
he had been on his guard, keeping cool that he 
might carry his point ; now, the subtle adversary 
had him by the throat, and threw him heavily. 
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The Stimulant had its usual effect upon his 
brain, that of exciting his spirits and imagina- 
tion beyond all bounds of prudence. He did 
not throw off his assumed part — ^he only made 
it the vehicle of a fertile fancy ; and acted the 
Marryat sailor of the O'Brien type, full of wit 
and repartee, and telling long, clever stories, 
such as would have brought him in a pocket- 
ful of guineas in the days of nautical novels. 
And when his guests dispersed, and he sallied 
forth to cool his brain by a walk on the cliffs, 
it was in such a state of excitement as only 
required opportunity to perform any evil work 
that the tempter had in hand. 

And in that dangerous hour, it was Leonor's 
evil fortune to cross his path. 
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• CHAPTER IX. 

It had been found, on examining Miss Sib- 
thorpe's secret document, that it was witnessed 
by an old couple who had been among her 
most respectable pensioners; and Miss Rivers 
had been paying them a visit, partly to see if 
they were in any need of help, partly to 
inquire into the circumstances of their signing 
at all ; and, as is usual in such cases, the visit 
was much longer than she had expected. The 
story took an immense time in telling, from the 
endless digressions and utterly irrelevant details 
with which the wife garnished her narrative, 
interrupted, and not unseldom contradicted, 
by her good man. However, on one point they 
were both agreed — ^that they signed a paper for 
Miss Sibthorpe, and that she gave them each 
half-a-crown, and a glass of ginger wine, and 
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tsaid, as nearly as they could remember, shaking 
her head, " None as ever served me well ever 
repented it ; but some people will love * me 
better when I'm dead and buried than while 
I'm alive." 

It was on these words that Leonor was 
musing, as she returned home in the quiet 
February afternoon. The weather was fine, the 
young buds were coming out on the bushes, and 
the sun was sinking amid delicate tints of 
green, and grey, and pink. The wind had gone 
down, and it was one of those gentle intervals 
of breathing time that occur on our western 
coasts, among the varieties of gale that rock 
our houses and chill our invalids. The cottage 
stood in an outlying hamlet, which the zeal of 
speculation had not as yet invaded with bricks 
and mortar ; and the afternoon was pleasant 
enough to tempt her to take the homeward 
road by the cliff, instead of a shorter one 
through a very dirty lane. Some months had 
passed siilce last she had walked that way, 
and she was roused from a reverie to the 
sudden perception that the storms of the 
winter had done considerable damage to some 
of the cliffs ; — ^large masses of earth and rock 
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had fallen, blocking up what used to be a steep 
winding path down to the shore. The ground 
had- broken away close to the path in which 
she was walking, which now skirted the 
precipice in an unpleasant fashion for those 
who feared a giddy height. Leonor, who was 
troubled by no weakness of the kind, could not 
resist the fascination of looking down, and 
stood some little time watching the tints of 
the sunset, and a boat, a mere toy as it seemed 
to her, that was pulling in towards the shore. 
Rufas, who had been poking about in the 
bushes in quest of the imaginary rabbit which 
had so often haunted his dreams, suddenly 
gave a short bark ; and turning her head, she 
was a little startled to find a man standing 
close to her side, with a cloak hanging over 
one arm, and an unpleasant smile on his face, 
suggesting at once unpleasant thoughts of 
watch and purse. The point where she was 
standing at the moment was a slight slope of 
turf, and the stranger had planted himself 
between her and the road. 

" A fine sunset. Miss Rivers," he remarked, 
lifting his cap from his head. The sound of 
her own name reassured her, and she apologised 
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civiUy for not recognising him ; at the same 
time making a. aSmpt to pa.s, which he 
quietly prevented. 

" Don't stir,** he said ; " you spoil the situa- 
tion ; it is only by standing where you do now, 
that you can thoroughly enter into the spirit 
of Shakespeare. Old blind Gloster would not 
have had much chance with such a leap, I 
imagine." 

"I know your voice," said Leonor, with a 
sudden thriU of mingled terror and indignation ; 
"you have grown darker in complexion, but 
you are the ^teM emigrant ^ho came i see 
Miss Sibthorpe." 

"I am the person." 

"And who so aflfectionately caressed her poor 
-cat." 

"Admirably remembered, Miss Eivers. How 
is the dear, faithful animal ? " 

"Will you allow me to pass, sir, if you 
please ? " 

She spoke as calmly as her beating heart 
would allow. He looked at her curiously, as if 
enjoying her uneasiness. 

" Yes, Miss Rivers^ it has been a pretty little 
game of chances altogether, and it is not quite 
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played out yet. The cards have favoured you 
surprisingly ; your luck against ouis is as that 
of Octavius against Antony — cocks or quails, 
you remember, the Caesar always won; and 
now it comes to this : will your luck, hold out, 
or is it on the turn ? " 

"He must be mad," thought Leonor; for 
the Shakespearian, allusions, in removing one 
fear, raised another — " mad, or intoxicated ! In 
either case, what shall I do ? " 

She glanced back at the sea with a vague 
idea of hailing the boat ; but it was hidden by 
a point of rock. He was, meanwhile, feeling 
in his waistcoat pocket for a sixpence, and 
having found it, laid it on his palm. 

"I am curious to see if your luck is still 
running. Miss Rivers; you have had half-a- 
dozen good players against you, and so far, 
you have beaten them all. Now, when red 
has had a long run, it is wise to back the 
colour ; but wisdom is not always shown at the 
right moment. You seem to have a strong 
head, so heads shall be yours *' 

He filliped the coin into the air, caught it, 
and laughed. 

" I thought as much ; I wish I had had a 



FURNISHED APARTMENTS. 183 

hundred on it. — Ah! " for Leonor, who 

had watched every movement, seeing his eye 
an instant averted, made a vigorous effort to 
spring past, trusting to her own swiftness of 
foot to escape his pursuit afterwards. She 
knew there was a cottage not very far off ; and 
it was only the fear of exciting her extra- 
ordinary assailant that had reatrained her from 
calling for help. Now, however, she felt her- 
self seized in an iron grasp, and forced back to 
the very edge of the precipice.; and her breath 
came quick and short with sickening terror. 
This was not madness — it looked dreadfully 
like design ; and strange as it may seem, the 
idea that first flashed through her brain was, 
that she should die unmarried — and her aunt 
would be left without a home. 

The thought gave her fresh courage. She 
would not faint, or fall, if she could help it ; it 
might be only meant to terrify her ; and she 
stiffened and straightened herself to keep her 
footing, and. masLing her womanly .Tpug- 
nance, looked full into her enemy's eyes. 

He met the look, and quailed even in his 
madness; she felt his grasp relax, and again 
made a step forwards; there came a rush of 
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something, and a short, angry bark. It was 
Rufus, who seeing his mistress roughly handled, 
attempted a rescue. The stranger uttered an 
oath, released Leonor, and turned to seize the 
dog. " Don't hurt him ; he cannot bite ! " she 
cried, forgetting her own danger, in the endea- 
vour to stay his arm. There was a momentary 
struggle, not more — ^her foot slipped on the 
turf, and she feU backwards over the precipice. 
The wretched man was sobered in an instant 
With returning reason, however, came a horror 
of himself, and of what he had done, that 
almost drove the reason back again. Dropping 
his cloak, he crawled on his hands and knees 
to the treacherous verge, and stared down into 
the fatal depth ; but the dimness of the twilight 
made all objects indistinct at a few feet of 
distance, and though he strained his ears for 
a cry or a groan, he could hear nothing — only 
the breaking of the surf below, and the rattle 
of some fragments dislodged by her fall. A 
few moments of this was enough; he drew 
himself warily back ; and while poor Rufus, 
whining, distressed, and eager, ran backwards 
and forwards along the cliff, trying to find a 
way by which to follow his unfortunate mis- 
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tress, Wolf turned rapidly away, and took the 
road to the town. He must have followed it 
mechanically, for he saw nothing aQ the way 
but Leonor's eyes — as he should see them, he 
felt, to his dying day. Whether any one passed 
him, whether any one saw him, he could not 
have told ; but he found himself at the door in 
Bolton Road, and having the key in his pocket, 
it took him but a few minutes to make his 
preparations for departure, unobserved by Mrs. 
Biggs. Then he went upstairs, knocked, and 
was admitted. The sisters were at tea, and he 
was invited to join them, though without much 
expectation that he would ; to their surprise, 
he accepted a cup with avidity, and emptied it 
at a draught. His throat was on fire, and but 
for the momentary relief, he could hardly have 
spoken. When he did speak, his voice was 
unnaturally gentle. 

"I am come to wish you good-bye," he 
said, "and to congratulate you, Mrs. Stoker. 
Unless you manage badly, you will get your 
money very soon." 

"Why — how — what do you mean?" — asked 
Martha, half frightened, though more by his 
manner than his words. 
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"I hear there has been — an accident. It 
was an accident, remember that ; standing too 
near a slippery edge, daylight fading — ^most 
imprudent, as every one will tell you — ^but as 
no one saw how it happened, no one can really 
tell. K she dies unmarried, the property goes 
to our friend ; and any one who would marry 
her must make haste — ^there is another bride- 
groom in the field." 

"Good heavens, Wolf ! what do you mean ? " 

"Oh, I mean nothing more than what the 
newspapers will insert ; accidents— accidents 
wiU happen, and life is precarious, even when 
you are as handsome and spirited as she was — 
if she is no longer — God help her if she is still 
aUve I " 

" You wretch 1 you villain ! Do you mean 

to say I don't believe a word of it.* You 

have been drinking. I heard you had been 
treating a parcel of men at the inn, which I am 
sure you had no business to do. Go away, if 
you are going, or go to bed and sleep it off; 
you don't know what you are saying." 

" I wish I didn't — but I am going away, so 
you will not be troubled with me much longer. 
Miss Jowett" — he stood before Eachel, who, 
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pale and trembling, had sunk back in her easy 
chair — " I have kept faith with you, and I 
leave your service, but I do not want your gold 
chain. Give me your hand instead ; I have a 
right to it. Yes '* — as she placed her thin fingers 
in his, afraid to refrise, though shrinking from 
his touch — "we are linked together now in one 
awfril fellowship ; and I doubt the face that 
brought you sleep will have taken away mine. 
Take care of yourselves — I have warned 

you." 

" And when — ^when shall we see you again ? " 
stammered Martha, who, notwithstanding her 
wrath at Wolfs behaviour, had had her own 
private hopes with regard to him, and always 
felt safer when he was at hand. 

" Well," he said, slowly, " I am not a pro- 
phet, neither am I a prophet's son; yet it 
strikes me that, after such work as we have 
done together, we are likely to meet. All good, 
benevolent people look forward to that sort of 
thing, and to seeing those they have served so 
kindly. It will be a blessed moment for all of 
us, if what they say is true." 

" But stop, stop 1 " said Martha, as he moved 
towards the door. " I tell you I won't be left 
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in this way. If you are going, I shall go too. 
I have my own friends, and my own money, 
and I don't want your company farther than to 
get clear of this place ; but here I won't stop. 
FU pack my box in ten minutes, and Rachel 
can do as she pleases." 

Rachel shook her head. Wolf looked at her 
compassionately, and then at her sister. 

" You mean to leave her ? " 

"Of course I do. After what's come and 
gone, do you think I'll sleep another night in 
this place ? I shaU see her standing there, as 
she did that morning. I tell you what : you 
deserve horse- whipping if you've been frighten- 
ing us with a tale about nothing— and yet I 
do hope you have." 

He flung up the window, and looked 
out, listening. "All quiet as yet," he said; 
" those things take a little time. Mrs. Stoker, 
if you mean to catch the late train, you must 
be ready in a quarter of an hour. I will go 
and secure some one to carry your box." 

" You will not fail me now ? " 

" I never fail any one," was the dry answer ; 
and he went down the stairs, singing, for the 
benefit of Mrs. Biggs — 
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" Had I a Heart for falseHood framed, 
I ne'er could injure you.^* 

"What a pleasant, nice man he is, so cheer- 
ful, and free with his money," thought the good 
woman to herself. " And so kind too I " she 
said afterwards, when he came back with a fly 
for the station, and explained, in his hearty 
way, that Mrs. Stoker had been summoned to 
town by her father's illness, and he was just 
going to " convoy " her part of the way, being 
a lone woman in trouble — and then he should 
come back. In the joy of Mrs. Stoker's 
departure, Mrs. Biggs was almost affectionate, 
hoping she would have good news when she 
arrived, and promising to take particular care 
of Miss Jowett. " I suppose we shall see you 
back to-morrow night, Mr. Painter ? " she said, 
graciously. 

"To-morrow night, as sure as my name's 
Painter, Mrs. Biggs." 

He took Martha to London, left her to make 
her own arrangements, and started by the firat 
boat for Paris. 
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CHAPTER X. 

Leonor was not killed, though her peril was 
as great as it well could be. The landslip was 
her salvation ; and when she came to herself, 
after a brief interval of unconsciousness, she 
was jammed in a crevice of the fallen rock, in 
such a position that she could not make the 
slightest effort for her own extrication. Her 
head had been preserved from injury by a 
quantity of soft earth with which it came in 
contact, and on which it was resting ; but her 
arms were twisted under her so .as to give 
her great pain, as well as to render her 
helpless. Some fragments of stone and broken 
branches had followed in her fall, and partly 
covered her person. Faint, sick, and dizzy, 
she was still fully aware of her position, and 
could hear poor Rufus whining and barking 
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above, thougli she could see nothing but the 
sky. She had no breath with which to cry- 
out for help — she could only lift up a silent 
prayer ; but Eufus did for her what she could 
not do for herself, as, growing desperate at his 
inability to follow, he set up a piteous howl. 
It was heard and recognised ; and Leonor just 
caught the sound of voices below, and the 
plash of oars, and presently the grating noise 
of the boat's keel on the shingle, before she 
fainted again. 

When consciousness returned, she was lying 
on the turf at the top of the fatal cliff. Eufus 
was licking her bruised and torn hands, and 
kindly voices round were expressing their glad- 
ness to find her " coming round." 

"She's had a squeak for it, she has," said 
one gruff speaker. 

"Thank God we were at hand 1" said William 
Longley. "It was lucky you heard the dog, 
Frank, or we might have passed, and never 
seen her. There, give her a drop of your stuff, 
Barney — ^that's right. She'll do. I was afraid 
she had been hit on the head." 

" How are you. Miss Kivers ? " asked Prank, 
as she slowly opened her eyes, and looked up 
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at her deliverers, the lieutenant and his brother, 
and a couple of boatmen, all bending over her 
with eager interest. 

" Frank, take care of Rufiis,'' were her first 
words, to their surprise. 

" Yes, that I will. It was he who helped us 
to find you." 

" Is he gone ? " 

" No ; there he is, licking your hand." 

" I mean the man who killed the cat." 

" She's wandering," said the lieutenant. 

"No, she isn't. I know what she means, 
and I do believe it is his doing. Am I right. 
Miss Kivers ? " 

" I am not sure he meant to do it," was her 
feeble answer, so feeble, that the older of the 
boatmen bluntly observed, that she ought not 
to talk; and the other administered another 
" drop " from his bottle. 

"Now, Frank," said his brother, "look here 
— ^you run home and tell mother, and get her 
to go to Granville House, and be with Mrs. 
Delmar when we arrive." 

And so Frank did ; and Mrs. Longley, like 
a faithful friend, was prompt and full of tender 
consideration ; and the news was broken to the 
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widow, and the doctor sent for, and every- 
thing done that could be thought of before 
the slow procession appeared, bringing back 
the prostrate form that had left the house 
a few hours before, the picture of life and 
strength. 

From all that could be ascertained, there 
did not appear to be any fracture or serious 
injury; but the strains and bruises and cuts 
she had received, added to the nervous shock, 
made her feel, as she said, as if she were broken 
to pieces ; and only her courage and fortitude 
kept her silent under the intense pain of the 
journey. The men saw and appreciated this 
endurance ; there were tears in their eyes when 
she thanked them for saving her life. 

Would it be a life worth saving ? — that was 
the question — ^which Dr. Bright seemed not at 
all sure about. He was peremptory in his 
orders that she should be kept low; and low 
she was kept — sorely against the will of her 
nurses — ^though neither durst disobey, for fear 
of bringing on the fever, or inflammation, with 
which he threatened them. He called three 
times a day, and was as kind and attentive as 
possible, so that it seemed ungrateful to wish 
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for other advice ; indeed, there was. no better 
to be had in Westerton. 

LecHior, knowing intuitively what was in her 
aunt's mind, professed complete faith in Dr. 
Bright^s skill, and promised complete obedi- 
ence. It seemed but natural that,, after such an 
escape, she should feel weak and crushed ; and 
she could only be thankful for her deliverance, 
and try to bear the suflFering patiently. 

Immense was. the sympathy and interest 
displayed in Westerton ; inquiries were so 
numerous, that Duncan threatened to answer 
no more. The Longleys were unremitting in 
their kindness, and would have had Dora and 
Sylvia to stay with them altogether, but as 
this was declined, came to fetch them the first 
thing in the morning. Mrs, Bright was no 
less attentive to Mrs. Caddis, and persuaded 
her to bring Lily, and stay with them. And 
the report getting about that Miss Rivers was 
in a most precarious state, and that she must 
sink if she did not soon get better, the fact 
that Felicia was heir-at-law to Granville House 
invested her with a dignity which recent cir- 
cumstances had somewhat imperiUed. 

To do her justice, Felicia had been really 
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shocked by the sufferings of her rival— as she 
considered Leonor — and showed so much feeling 
on the subject, that Mrs. Delmar was ready to 
overlook a great deal that had gone before. 
But when it came out, as it soon did, that 
instead of an accident, the fall had been the 
consequence of an assault, and that the person 
suspected was the same who had called at 
Granville House, and lay under the imputation 
df having poisoned the poor cat — all other 
sentiments became merged in pei^onal and 
selj&sh terror. She knew who Mr. Painter 
must have been, and, though guiltless herself 
of any share in this last act, could not con- 
template undismayed the prospect of his being 
arrested, brought before a magistrate", and 
provoked into a complete exposure of all that 
had passed. She longed — oh, how intensely ! — 
for her husband^s arrival — the arrival she had 
so much dreaded before. To him she would 
confess everything, and then, he would protect 
her from the general scorn ; and if it did so 
happen that Leonor Eivers, poor thing, should 
not recover, their position would be good 
enough to secure them a retreat somewhere, 
even if Westerton were made too unpleasant. 
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If only she were safely out of this net, and free 
from all the consequences of her own deceit, 
she really did believe she should never act in 
like manner again — never I She would pay off 
the claims of the Friend-in-Need ; she would be 
kind to Mrs. Delmar — ^very kind — and reward 
everybody who had been so good to herself, 
and persuade poor Caddis to go to church, or, 
at any rate, to send the children. She thought 
she really could do better, if she were once set 
straight, and had a little ready money. If only 
Albert would write — it was quite time he did 
so — and if only (but this she did not say, even 
to herself) Mrs. Bright's . desponding view of 
Leonor's case should prove to be right. 

Thanks to her husband's treatment, it very 
nearly was. Leonor grew weaker every hour ; 
her nights were feverish — sometimes delirious ; 
and on the afternoon of the fourth day, she 
became convinced herself that all must soon be 
over. She was actually sinking ; and Mary 
Delmar saw it, and in an agony of despair, 
went down to telegraph to her old friend, Mr. 
Pellet, an entreaty for London advice — a 
favour she would not have asked for herself, 
she could ask for Ljeonoy. Winifred, who had 
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been up all night, was lying down to rest, and 
Hannah was on guard in the patient's room ; 
but Hannah had been so much on her legs the 
last few days, that directly she took a seat, she 
was ready to fall asleep in it — and fall asleep 
she did on this particular occasion, with the 
dexterity of long practice, almost before she 
was well in her chair. 

The languid eye of the invalid watched 
her for some little time, and then dreamily 
wandered over the familiar objects in the room, 
as if to bid them all good-bye. She was 
resigned to go, as far as her weakness would 
allow her to think. If any one had told her 
beforehand how quietly she would accept the 
idea of dying, she would have said it was 
impossible ; but now it seemed as if all her 
hopes and fears about the future were equally 
lulled to rest, and as if she were being hushed 
off to sleep in loving arms. It would soon be 
all over, and they should all be together again ; 
and she was tired out, and could not think, or 
wish them good-bye. Yes, if she had lived she 
would have tried to make them all happy — 
Adrian, and Dora, and the children. But oh 1 
— ^Aunt Mary 1 — What would Aunt Mary do ? 
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There was a shadow on the wall; then a 
gliding movement, and she saw, as if in a 
dream — ^it did not excite her more — a dark, 
ghastly figure, bending over her with a bottle 
in one hand, and a glass in the other. 

" Hush 1 " whispered this apparition, " don't 
speak — don't call. I am come to give you 
sleep." 

Leonor looked wistfully in the working face, 
but remained passive. It was an unusually 
vivid dream — ^that was all. 

" They tell me," continued her visitant, in 
the same tone, ** that a glass of wine will be 
your death. Are you afraid to die ? " 

Leonor smiled faintly. 

"You need not be afraid — Heaven is close 
to you, and it is a very wicked world we live 
in. You came to give me sleep, and I shall 
give it you. Now, drink this." 

She poured out a glass of the wine which 
Wolf had given her ; it was the best the 
inn's cellars could afford. . As she stooped to 
administer the draught, consciousness seemed 
to return to the sufferer. She made a feeble 
effort to reach the bell with her left hand — ^the 
right was bandaged and helpless — but Eachel 
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arrested it, with so menacing a glance, that 
Leonor, unable to resist, submitted as if to an 
executioner, and, by little and little, swallowed 
the wine that was held to her lips. 

What happened afterwards she did not 
know, nor how long an interval had elapsed 
when she found she had been asleep; and it 
was late in the evening, and a hand was on 
her pulse, whose touch seemed to be unlike 
Dr. Bright's — as unlike as was the voice in her 
ear, murmuring what no other could overhear : 
"My darling, my darling, I shall save you 

yet I " 

It was only another phase of her dream, and 
a very happy one. She looked up, and smiled 
in his face. " I am glad you are come ; I 
wanted to wish you good-bye. Take care of 
Aunt Mary." 

No answer was made in words, but she 
found herself being fed in a quiet, detennined 
fashion, that admitted of no dispute ; and by 
the time she had taken what he gave, she was 
ready for another sleep, which, she said to her- 
self, would be her last It did not matter now ; 
he would take care of Aunt Mary. 

She little thought on whose bosom Aunt 
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Mary was weeping for joy over the restoration 
of both her children. 

There is a verse of Klopstock's " Messias," 
which, with a few others of equal power, 
redeem the verbiage of many inferior passages — 

" Elnowest thou not that we angels never dry up tears 
too soon ? " 

Mary Delmar's had channelled for themselves 
a course during ten years of widowhood and 
trial, but never had her faith and courage been 
so near in giving way as on that day when 
she was making her appeal on Leonor's behalf. 
Dr. Bright, though unshaken in his own 
opirdon, had hinted at a possible result which 
all his skill could not avert ; and it had gone 
like a knife to her heart to remember that, if 
she had been as in days past, the first advice 
in England would have been at her darling's 
service, and that precious life need not have 
been thrown away. 

Physical fatigue and sorrow were telling on 
her own nerves ; and as she laid down her pen, 
slie buried her face in her hands, with the half- 
despairing moan of the sinking disciples : 
" Lord, carest Thou not that we perish ? " 

It was one of those dark hours which some- 
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times overshadow a life, as if to teach our 
utter helplessness, and to make us lenient in 
judging others, when it seems impossible to 
realise the love shown in chastisement. Sub- 
mission and endurance are the utmost that 
can be attained at such a moment ; and even 
those betray the spirit of the bereaved mother 
in Milman's drama, who finds in the recital 
of IsraeFs deliverances only an additional 
poignancy for the thought — 



" How gracious God hath been to all — but us ! 



it 



" It is enough 1 " Which of us has not, at 
some time or other, uttered that cry, and 
learned to bless the mercy that was never so 
near at hand as when despaired of most ? 

There had been a ring at the bell, but 
supposing it to be only one of the numerous 
inquiries, she had given it little heed, till 
Duncan opened the door to say that a gentle- 
man had called on particular business to see 
Mrs. Caddis ; would she be pleased to speak to 
him, and explain where Mrs. Caddis was ? 

Fearing that a mistake might be made if she 
trusted to a message, Mrs. Delmar desired that 
he might be admitted ; and was folding up her 
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despatch to send as soon as he was gone, when 
the stranger came in, and the door was closed 
behind him. As she rose from her seat, he 
made a bow, beginning a courteous apology, 
which died on his lips, half spoken ; their eyes 
met with a sudden flash of recognition ; there 
came a half-stifled cry — 

'' Hastings, my darling 1 '^ 

" Mother, mother I " 

He was found ; she was on his bosom. His 
arms were round her, giving the support he 
almost required himself, for his whole frame 
was convulsed with the shock There is no 
describing such moments, whether of grief or 
joy ; — the heart of the reader can best supply 
the details ; neither of the two concerned could 
have remembered them afterwards. 

Mary Delmar did not faint ; she lay in her 
son's arms, when he had supported her to the 
sofa, and her breathing came short and quick, 
as of one who had been sorely hunted, but had 
found a refuge at last. Her eyes were half 
closed, her lips moved in silent thanksgiving, 
and the thankfulness strengthened her to 
endure the joy. Her son, however, could not 
endure many minutes his own agony of 
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repentance; and when he could venture to 
relax his supporting hold, he sank prostrate 
at her knees, burying his face in her lap. She 
folded her hands on his head, and for some 
moments nothing but his sobs could be heard. 

" Mother, mother ! " he said at last, lifting 
his face to look at hers, " you don't know how 
I have longed for this; but I should never 
have come to you till I had cleared my name. 
I vowed I never would ; you forgive without 
proof — but the world will not, and I shall bring 
shame and disgrace on you. I hoped you 
would think of me as dead, and then your 
grief would be more gentle, and you would 
be comforted in time. Oh, mother, mother I — 
how can you bear to look at me, if you believe 
I did that thing, and broke the kindest heart 
that ever beat by my wickedness and folly ? " 

" I never believed you did it, my own dear 
boy — never I Oh ! if yoa had not been so rash 
as to leave me, you would have understood me 
better. You should not have forsaken me, 
Hastings — ^you might have known — no, you 
never can — ^how should you ? — know what a 
mother feels? And for your faults, my dar- 
ling, your mother must bear her share of blame. 
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I have owned it often, and I trust it is forgiven, 
for you are brought back from the dead. Let 
that be enough for the present. I can only 
remember that you are here. That dear face " 
— she turned it towards the firelight — "how 
like your father you have grown — except your 
eyes, which they say are mine. I have seen 
them in my dreams, till I learned to dread 
the morning light ; but I nearly despaired of 
looking upon them again this side the grave. 
You will not leave me any more, Hastings. I 

do not think I could bear it '' 

" I wiU never leave you again, unless you 
bid me go. I came back to work for you. I 
have the promise of work ; a good manufacturer 
whom I helped in a strait has been the most 
generous friend to me ever since, and he will 
employ me, mother. I will say nothing 
about resolutions — only that, God helping me, 
I will try to do better," he added, with a 
humility that made the simple words more 
emphatic than the most elaborate profession 
would have been without it For some 
minutes neither spoke again, satisfied to look 
at each other and realise the bliss of the hour. 
Bliss it was, in spite of all the past, in spite of 



1 
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present anxiety, in spite of the sharp pangs of 
self-reproach which every word and look cost 
Hastings. The prize that was to have crowned 
the efforts he meant to make, had been given 
him before they were begun ; and now he 
wondered how he could have lived without it. 
Was this the offended mother, of whom he had 
dreamed, as looking at him across his father's 
grave with mournfully upbraiding eyes — spum- 
ing him as. utterly unworthy of his name ; 
happier in believing him dead than in seeing 
him dishonoured? He had learned to look 
upon her thus, till his love had been almost 
frozen with self-contempt and fear; and now 
the sunshine of love was letting loose every 
fettered stream, and sending the current of 
life through all the withered branches. It 
was too soon to begin the history of those ten 
years — there would be time enough for that 
later ; all he wanted now was, not to excite 
sympathy for his difficulties or privations, but 
to obtain pardon for hers, and to make her 
understand, if possible, why he had so despaired 
of receiving it. But her caresses cut him short ; 
she kept back the details of her own long 
agony, and only dwelt on the sweetness of this 
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reunion, and how she had always been sup- 
ported. Her voice failed when she named her 
Leonor, and almost with a start recalled the 
thought of her danger* 

" Hastings, I have no words to express what 
she has been to me- — daughter^ friend, com- 
forter. Ever since her own dear mother's death, 
we have been all in all to each other ; and she 
has worked and borne and struggled on my 
account — and an hour ago I thought I might 
lose her as I had lost you. I was writing a 
telegram to our old friend, Mr. Pellet, who is 
working on your behalf, to beg he will send 
better advice than we have here now. You will 
help me to repay him ; we can never repay her." 

The door opened cautiously. 

" Could I speak to you, ma'am ? " 

Mrs. Delmar went to see what was the 
matter. Hannah had a telegram in her hand. 

" Beg pardon, ma'am, I did knock, but you 
didn't seem to hear." 

The paper contained the glad tidings that 
Dr. Mordaunt would be down by the next train. 

"There now, ma'am, isn't it a good job you 
hadn't sent off for another ? — And Miss Kivers 
— God bless her — ^is so much the better for the 
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glass of wine you gave her ; she is sleeping like 
a baby." 

" Glass of wine I I longed to give her one, 
but Dr. Bright said it would be her death." 

"Then it must have been the nurse — for 
there's the glass, with a drop of port wine stiU 
at the bottom." 

Mrs. Delmar turned pale, and, without an- 
swering, hastened upstairs. Hastings detained 
Hannah to ask an explanatipn, 

"Well, sir, you see, it is very odd, now I 
come to think of it, for the nurse begged not 
to be disturbed, as she wanted to sleep ; so why 
he should come in again to do what the doctor 
had forbidden, I can't say. But it's all of a 
piece with what has been going on ever since 
my poor lady died ; we've never been quite free 
from something or other, that us couldn't 
account for — just as if there was a plot against 
Miss Kivers because the house was left to her. 
Thank goodness. Dr. Mordaunt is coming down 
at last. What do you think, ma'am ? " as Mrs. 
Delmar returned; "she is nicely asleep, isn't 
she ? " 

" It seems so to me," said the widow, breath- 
less with agitation, " but I was afraid to touch. 
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lest I should disturb her. Hastings, I came to 
tell you I cannot leave her again " 

" Let me just look at her, mother ; I have 
had some experience in hospitals, and I may- 
be able ta relieve your mind." 

He was up the stairs before any one could 
oppose him ; and Mrs. Delmar only paused a 
moment to whisper to the good servant who he 
was, and that they must contrive a bed for him 
that night. Hannah, in her warm sympathy, 
seized the lady's hand in both her own, and 
then stood watching her, as she followed her 
son, till the tears blinded her eyes, and she 
ran off to tell Duncan. 

" There is nothing to fear in that sleep," said 
Hastings, as he drew his mother into the 
passage ; " only watch her waking, and have 
something ready. And now I must ask you 
to help me fulfil a duty which I had almost 
forgotten, and I am the last who ought to for- 
get any henceforth. What a sweet face that is 1 
It is impossible that she can have- enemies." 

*•' Enemies ! — she has had them watching her 
all the winter, but God's mercy has been over 
her — over us alL You have a duty to perform 
— ^to whom ? " 
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*' To Mrs. Caddis.'' 

" You have brought news of her boy ? " 

" Her boy is ill, and wants her care, and I 
came to fetch her ; and besides " 

'' What ? " 

" I have to tell her of her husband's death." 

His mother* looked at him in silence for a 
moment. "When did he die?" she asked, 
quietly. 

" On the evening of New Year's Day, I 
was with him to the last, and promised to 
bring the news to his wife, and look after his 
son." 

Mrs. Delmar laid her hand on his shoulder. 
"Keep your promise, my dearest ; poor woman, 
she will need all the comfort you can give her. 
Let her know that you have told me, and that 
I sent you to her directly. She will understand 
what that means." 



VOL. III. 
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CHAPTER XL 

" If you please, Miss Thornton, could you step 
this way a minute ? " 

The summons found Dora in the midst of 
the young Longleys, to whom she was telling 
one of Monro's allegories, with an enthusiasm 
which was evidently communicating itself to 
some of the audience — ^Bobby, though charged 
like a small Leyden jar with doubts and 
criticisms, wisely' keeping them back till he 
had heard all the story. The interruption 
caused a general murmur ; but as it was nurse 
who spoke, no rebellion ensued; and Dora, 
foUowing in surprise, was conducted into Mr. 
Longley's Kbrary, where were seated, not only 
that gentleman and his wife, but the matron of 
the Friend-in-Need. 

The latter, as she entered, rose, but at a sign 
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from Mr. Longley sat down again. DoUy 
thought she had never seen anything so ghastly 
and mournful as her face and expression ; but 
shyness sealed her lips, especially as she 
observed that her two friends were unusually 
grave. 

"We have sent for you, my dear, rather 
unwillingly," said Mr. Longley. " I am sorry 
that you should be harassed by anything pain- 
ful, especially in my house ; but Miss Jowett 
has called, she says, to make a very serious 
statement, and she wishes to make it in your 
presence. Will you oblige her and us by 
hearing it?'' 

"Yes, certainly,'* said Dora, surprised, but 
interested ; addbg, ^ the sound oi her own 
voice gave her courage, " I hope you are 
better, Miss Jowett ? " 

" Kather hope that I may soon be worse," 
was the answer, so quietly and gently spoken, 
it might have been a soothing word of hope to 
a new applicant for relief, who had just paid 
the entrance fee. How many eager stragglers 
against calamity had built castles of expect^ 
ation on those bland tones, that were now but 
the echoes of despair t 
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But of this Dolly knew little. She had been 
told that the Society was a deception, but no 
one had harrowed her feelings with details ; and 
she thought most of what the sick woman had 
gone through. 

"We will not lose time, my dear," said 
Mr. Longley, who had opened a portfolio, and 
had pen and ink ready ; " we will hear what 
this lady wishes to say, and then we will 
see if there be any occasion to detain you 
longer." 

He looked steadily in Kachel's face, and, 
arresting her eye in spite of her efforts to avoid 
bis, mie hJan i^p^rative dgn to tegm. 
She at once obeyed. 

• "I wish to give myself up to justice. I am 
guilty of murder." 

'* Whose?" asked Mr. Longley, his lifted 
finger repressing any word or sign of horror on 
the part of the ladies. 

" The murder of a man — a lawyer's clerk, 
named Field, to whom I gave an overdose of 
opiates, not meaning to do him any harm, but 
that I might have time to look through his 
papers." She fetched a deep breath, and went 
on. " I paid his wife for the opportunity, and 
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I took away a deed which I found among 
them. He was dead by the next mornings 
and I have been miserable ever since; — ^how 
miserable no one can ever know ! " 

Mr. Longley's rapid pen had kept pace with 
the slowly-uttered sentences ; and without any 
comment he asked, " What was the nature of 
the deed ? " 

" James Gawford knows, and so does Wolf 
— that is, Mr. Ingleton, or Mr. Painter — ^they 
are all three the same man. I do not think he 
ever told us his real name. We gave him 
fifteen shillings a week to make inquiries. The 
Society must inquire into character, you know, 
before relieving any one — and Wolf finds out 
people's secrets better than anybody I ever 
saw. He is faithful, so long as he is engaged 
to you. He came back to give us warning that 
there was a detective in the office. I am not 
afraid for my father, because he looks so 
venerable ; the juries are never hard on old 
people — they pity white hair, you know. But 
they will not pity me, and mine is beginning 
to grow white. It would soon have been like 
his, if Miss Bivers had not put me to sleep. 
A nd now I have repaid her tenfold ; she gave 
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me back to this world, which is becoming hell 
to me now — and I have sent her to Heaven. 
You will call that murder, too." 

" How did you do it ? " asked Mr. Longley. 
He was convinced that the poor woman was 
raving, but thought she might be easier when 
she had reheved her mind of her imaginary 
crimes. Mrs. Longley, however, was more 
alarmed, and Dora involuntarily drew nearer 
to her for protection. 

" The doctor had said a glass of wine would 
be her death, you see, and James Gawford 
admires her, and she is handsome, and I am 
growing plainer every day. But ugly thoughts 
will make you look ugly — ^you cannot help it. 
And I have given her the glass of wine, and 
she is dying now, if she is not dead; and I 
come to give myself up to justice before Miss 
Thornton, that she may know the kind of 
woman I am. She will not quite like my way 
of doing good, I think." 

" She is sorry for you, I am sure," said Mr. 
Longley, quietly, for Dora could only hide her 
face on his wife's shoulder ; " but, you see, she 
is agitated by your story. One thing more. 
Had you any share in the accident ? " 
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" No ; I only heard of it afterwards. 
Accident, do you call it ? — ^Wolf was mad with 
drink, that was the only accident; he was 
sober directly it was done, and I never saw a 
man so altered in so short a time. You will 
understand that if Mrs. Caddis had come in 
for the house and the money, the Society would 
have come down upon her for a good round 
sum as hush-money, besides what we lent her ; 
that was why she was made to help in remov- 
ing the dog. It was generally our plan to get 
people to do something that they would be 
afraid would be found out ; they were always 
safe then. Servants are best managed in that 
way; James Gawford has several of them in 
harness, as he calls it. He is wonderftdly 
clever, James is, but he cares only for himself, 
and for money ; and not a line has he written 
to me since he went to Paris to make a fortune ; 
and yet he promised that, when he was rich 
enough, he and I should marry and go abroad, 
and forget business, and all the accounts and 
letters, and the wretched people who are for 
ever knocking at the door when I want to be 
quiet, asking if their needlework has been sold, 
or worrying about their situations in that 
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Tingratefdl way that we cannot put up witli, 
you know. I have seen a piece of lace work 
here, that was drawn as a prize : the woman 
who made it called once a week for three 
months to ask if it had been sold ; and when at 
laat I sent her five shillings, she was dead-so 
that was all clear profit. But she has been so 
often lately again, I think it must have been a 
mistake. How can people walk into your room 
when they are dead? Miss Rivers kept her 
out that night ; none of them dared come near 

me while she was singing There I — don't 

you hear her now ? 

* I heard the voice of Jesns say, 
Come unto Me, and rest.' 

Oh no, no, no — ^it was not that ; — such as I can 
never hear that again ; — never, never, never ! " 

The piteous waU with which she flung up 
her hands, and then pressed them on her 
temples, went to Dora's heart. Forgetting all 
her fears, she sprang from her seat, and took 
the poor brain-sick woman's hands in hers, 
while the tears of commiseration ran down her 
cheeks. 

"Don't despair, don't! You are ill and 
unhappy, and do not quite know what you are 
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saying. It is just for you, and for those who 
are so miserable about their sins, that He gave 
His Blood. And if you know you have done 
wrong, and are sorry for it, He will help you to 
make a fresh beginning. You must be mis- 
taken about Miss Rivers; if anything had 
happened we should have heard. I know 
Nurse Winifred was longing to give her some 
wine, and was sure she ought to have it. I 
very nearly gave her some myself." 

Rachel looked at her as if she durst not 
believe her own ears ; and Mrs. Longley, who 
had been alarmed at first at Dolly's rashness, 
saw that she had an influence over the half- 
delirious imagination, which might be turned 
to account. 

"Miss Thornton is quite right," she said, 
soothingly; "you require rest and quiet, and 
then you will be better able to tell us what 
you want us to know, and we can give you 
our advice." 

But Rachel shook her head, and the look of 
despair returned. If she was left alone she 
could not rest ; all those people would come in. 
" Oh, take me somewhere, and punish me as I 
deserve, but stay with me, and keep them out. 
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Don't let go my hand ! — I feel safe when you 
are close to me/' she said to Dora^ whose 
courage rose with the appeal. 

" Don't you think, Mr. Longley, if we took 
her to the vicar, he would be able to comfort 
her ? He told me his sisters had rooms where 
they received invalids who were troubled in 
mind, and whom he could visit there ; perhaps 
they would take her in, and then she would 
not be alone." 

Mr. Longley considered a moment, and then 
approved; and it was agreed among them 
that the carriage which was to take the 
sisters home should be sent for at once, and 
that he and Dolly should take the visitor to 
the vicarage. It might be a risk for the 
delicate girl, but the wretched woman seemed 
to cling to her as if to a better angel, and 
could only be kept quiescent by holding her 
hand — so Dora carried her point of being 
allowed to go. 

It was some time before the carriage came, 
and Mrs. Longley almost repented the arrange- 
ment ; but it was too late now to make diffi- 
culties. She cloaked up her young guest, and 
gave her a few words of advice, and had the 
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satisfaction of seeing that Eachel appeared 
calm and quiet while holding her hand. They 
passed so near Granville House, that it was 
agreed to stojp there, and inquire about Miss 
Eivers ; and at the gate they met the very person 
to whose house they were going — the Vicar of 
St. Paul's. Mr. Longley jumped out of the 
carriage, and was longer talking to him than 
Dora expected ; and then it appeared that the 
vicar was coming with them. He took it all 
as a matter of course; his sisters would be 
very happy to receive Miss Jowett, and he 
hoped the change would do her good. Yes, 
Miss Rivers was better ; and had been mending 
ever since some quiet sleep, which had been 
most beneficial 

Dora felt the burning fingers clutch hers 
convulsively, and pressed them kindly in 
return. Nothing more was said till they 
reached the house of the vicar's sisters, where 
they were kindly welcomed ; and it was refiresh- 
ing to Dora to feel, as it used to be in the lost 
home of her friends, that a work of this kind 
was looked upon as a privilege. The new 
inmate, who had now fallen into a state 
of semi-stupor, was received as a "Kings 
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Messenger," and everytliing was done in the 
quietest way that could best soothe her in 
body and mind. As she seemed to cUng to 
Dora, the latter was encouraged to stay till she 
had dropped asleep-:— a trusty nur^e being ready 
to watch her all night, and administer whatever 
she might require. 

" You have a vocation for this work, I see," 
was the vicar's good-bye to her, as he put 
her into the carriage with Mr. Longley. 
"Mind, now; I am always on the look out 
for workers, and when I catch them I make 
them useful directly." 

Dora could only blush her thanks, and ask 
if he thought anything could be done for the 
poor woman. 

" I hope so," was the answer. " I have 
thought of her a good deal, but could never 
see my way to being of service before. Thank 
you for bringing her to us. We can but do 
our best, and I promise you this — that she shall 
not be given up to justice till we have tried 
what mercy can do." 

So Dora drove home much comforted ; and 
Mr. Longley had not finished telling her aU that 
he had heard from the vicar, when they stopped 
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at Granville House, and she found herself 
in Adrian's arms. Sylvia had not long arrived, 
under William's escort ; and there was so much 
to be told, and so much to talk about, that we 
shall be obliged to leave it to be imagined, 
only observing that the hearty S3anpathy of 
the two young girls, and their joy in her 
happiness, touched Mary Delmar deeply. How 
much she had done to make their winter a 
happy one never occurred to her; but she 
felt grateful for their artless expressions of 
pleasure, and for their eagerness to make 
friends with her son — an eagerness which took 
off all sense of embarrassment or strangeness, 
so that he was led on to talk of the siege 
and the war as frankly as Adrian himself. 
He spoke with much feeling of his poor friend 
Caddis ; and in listening to the account of his 
end, they were all disposed to overlook the 
deceit of his widow, in compassion for the 
misery she must be enduring now. 

We pass over that scene, and the excuses 
which, amid all her tears and paroxysms, she 
poured out to Mrs. Bright, and the other ladies 
who had befriended her. Though experiencing 
in its full bitterness the truth of the old saying. 
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that " honesty is the best policy," and wishing 
from her heart that she had never begun with 
any other, she could not, in a moment, become 
strictly true ; and her very confession was an 
attempt to make out a case of wrong, and 
almost compulsion. Her deceased relative — her 
adviser, Mr. Gawford — even her poor dear lost 
husband, were all more to blame than herself ; 
while she would not, could not, explain how 
much ought to be laid upon poor Miss Rivers. 
But she knew the fault would all be laid at her 
own door, and perhaps she deserved it ; and if 
only she had known dear Mrs. Bright and her 
friends a little sooner, what a much better 
woman she should have been ! She hoped 
they would not quite forget her, as she should 
never forget all she owed to them. 

Kind-hearted Mrs. Bright could not stand 
out against such speeches, and so many tears ; 
and she pitied and pardoned the humbled 
sinner, and made the best of it to her friends. 
Some of these, however, were hard to appease, 
and incredulous as to the sorrow being genuine. 
They had given their S3anpathy once, freely 
enough, and it had been wasted — and they 
could not give it again. They would have 
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Tallied round Felicia Caddis, and been ready 
to assist her HberaJly, in this real hour of 
widowhood, if they had not been taken in 
before ; now they only shook their heads, and 
wondered how she could have left him — and 
retailed all the, stories that had been flying 
a,bout ever since the concert — and, in short, 
stirred up an amount of disapprobation in 
society, which made it rather a fortunate cir- 
cumstance that her boy's illness summoned her 
away. 

Mrs. Bright had kindly offered to keep Lily 
during her absence; but Lily had her own 
•opinion on this matter, and when she went 
with her mother to Granville House, before the 
departure of the latter for London, clung to 
Mrs. Delmar with such urgent entreaty that 
she might stay with her and Kufus and 
Archer, that the lady could not refuse — 
especially as Dr. Mordaunt gave her a private 
hint that the child had been badly managed, 
and wanted a great deal of watching. So Lily 
returned to her old quarters, which she was 
never again to leave. 

She had heard quite enough about Hastings 
to understand many things which had puzzled 
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her before ; and her remarks sometimes startled 
him not a little. 

"I suppose," she said one day, wh^n she 
was sitting on the rug with Kufus, and had 
been watching him, as he, though seeming to 
read, watched his mother at her writing-table — 
" I suppose you were very sorry when you were 
in the far country, weren't, you ? " 

"Very sorry, Lily,'' was his answer. 

Mrs. Delmar's pen stopped, and she looked 
round. 

"Then what have you done with your 
ring?" 

" What ring, Lily ? " 

"The ring she put on your hand when she 
gave you your beautiful things, and said that 
you had been dead, and were alive again. Do 
show it me, will you ? " 

His mother's hand was on his shoulder before 
he could answer. 

" He has not had it yet, Lily ; here it is." 
She opened the other hand, on the pabn of 
which lay a massive signet, which he knew 
full well. 

" It is all your patrimony," she whispered ; 
" but I kept it through all my troubles, for I 
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still hoped to see you put it ©n — as I hope 
still, almost against hope, to see you in your 
father's house, restored to your rightful in- 
heritance, and perhaps — with a mistress at the 
head of the table, to whom I shall be glad to 
give way." 

" Mother, what made you think that ? " he 
said, as he pressed her hand to his lips, the 
presence of the listening child restraining any 
other expression of feeling. 

" You think you can tell your story so 
artfully that no one can detect any feeling in 
it towards anybody ? I force no confidence ; 
but Lily knows that when I am made very 
happy, I too am to put on festival garments ; 
and I can imagine but one occasion on which 
I could do that, before the time when it will 
be done for ine, and without my knowledge." 
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CHAPTER XII. 

HASTINGS DELMAR TO MADAME FLOBIAN. 

^^ Oranville Hiyuse, Westerton. 

..." I HAVE been heaxing Mordaunt's account 
of his meeting you in Paris, and agree with 
him in not being satisfied with the present 
state of thiQgs. I do trust you will lose no 
time in moving, either to Versailles, or into the 
country ; unless you decide on England, which 
will be better still. I long to have you all 
here, and to show you to one who tells me to 
say that her debt to you and yours can only be 
paid with her life. 

"You will understand who this must be: 
my mother is sitting at the table where I am 
writing, and when I look up for a moment, 
her eyes meet mine. I have no words to 
describe what I feel, nor shall I ever have 
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them ; if I live, my actions must speak for me. 
I only want you and your sister to remember 
that it was you who gave me courage to hope, 
you who cheered me on to persevere, you two 
good angels — ay, and Eranjoise for a third; 
you saved me, and sent me home, and my 
mother's earnest desire now is to see and know 
you. She remembers your father well, and 
you would love to hear how she speaks of 
bygone days. You will hear it — that I feel 
convinced ; for if you do not make Florian 
bring you over, I shall come and find you out. 
I am only waiting here now till I can leave my 
mother, and then I shall go back to Stork and 
Stillman's, and claim the employment Nutter 
promised me ; I don't care what it is. 

"I found Nutter just what our friend M. 
Bergmann described ; nothing could be kinder 
or more hospitable. When I described you to 
him, his first comment was : why hadn't I 
brought you all over with me ? — he would 
have been proud to take you in. He lives in 
an old house in the heart of the city — quite a 
curiosity in its way — and he has an old house- 
keeper to take care of him and his brother, and 
sometimes a sister or a niece. I was waiting 
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at his office, the day of my arrival, when I was 
surprised by the sudden appearance, from some 
inner room, of my poor Kttle ward, Albert 
Caddis ; he had come up to London to get a 
passage to France, hoping to find his father. 
Poor little fellow ! he was sadly cut up by my 
news ; and was so feverish and ill after his fit 
of crying, that I was grateful to Nutter for 
insisting on our both going to his house for the 
night. 

" It turned out that the boy had been doing 
too much — not being over strong at the best — 
and he had a feverish cold and sore throat 
the next day, and could not be moved. I did 
not know where His mother was, at first ; and 
then he could not rest till I had promised not 
to write to her. He must go and take her the 
news himself. The truth was, though I did 
not know it till afterwards, she had passed 
herself oS here as a widow six months ago ; so 
the boy knew her position would be peculiarly 
painful, and he was feeling it keenly — ^had felt 
it, I foimd, all along, and suffered accordingly. 
It came out in his restless nights, when he 
was fancying himself hooted as an impostor, 
and woke up almost crying, and repeating that 
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he never meant to tell a lie. The doctor said 
his brain was too sensitive, and had been over- 
worked. He certainly has a precocious under- 
standing in the business of life ; and when he 
had accidentally discovered my real name, 
through an oversight of Nutter's, I was quite 
surprised to see how he caught it up, and how 
interested he became in as much of my stoiy 
as I could tell him. At this time I was as 
resolved as when I left you, not to seek my 
mother, or to proclaim my identity, till I had 
found the evidence which would clear my 
name ; and this I made Albert understand at 
once. He was too unwell to argue, but I saw 
his black, weird eyes watching me intently for 
some time after. At last, he whispered this 
question : did I mean to say that if I knew 
where she was I would not go near her? 
Certainly I meant it, until I had the proof of 
my innocence in my hand. Then he thought 
me very stupid, that was all. No more was 
said then, but the next morning his petition 
came out : would I go and fetch his mother ? 
Mr. Nutter had invited her for as long as she 
liked, and he wanted her very much. 

" I could not refuse, though I little knew the 
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ingenuity of the boy, who had been more than 
once my good genius in hours of temptation. 
He knew that in sending me to see his mother, 
I should come face to face with my own. 

"And she has forgiven aU— even this back- 
wardness on my part : and I have discovered, 
and am discovering, more and more of the 
viUainy which divided us so long, and made 
me believe she had condemned me unheard. 
That man, James Gawford, of whom I spoke 
to you, and whom I once thought my friend, 
has proved himself such a rascal, that I cannot 
trust myself to write about him. When I tell 
you that he tried to make my mother his tool, 
and to force her to assist him in gaining my 
cousin's hand, by threats of keeping me away 
from her, you may imagine how thankful I feel 
to those who helped me to give him the slip. 
Had he found me some months ago, I should 
probably never have been heard of again. 

"This cousin of mine is another friend wait- 
ing to know you. She is confined to her room 
at present from the eflfects of an awful fall 
from a steep cliff; we do not yet know the 
rights of it, as she cannot bear to be questioned 
on the subject, but I believe it was not entirely 
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accident. Mordaunt says her preservation was 
next to a miracle ; and he is devoting himself 
to her recovery, heart as well as head being 
engaged in the matter. Till my mother is 
easy about her state, I cannot leave Westerton ; 
meanwhile, I have some literary work to do, 
which is to bring me in a few guineas, until 
I can get into harness. Work, hard work, 
is my object — to earn independence, and 
comfort for my mother. Dreams of other 
happiness are not for those who have sinned 
as I have done — except as an incentive to 
persevere. I have my dreams, like others, 
and of a great deal more than I deserve, 
but I must not speak of them. How often 
I think I hear the booming of the guns, 
and the laugh of the dear little girls, and 
the voices of my kind, precious friends I When 
shall I hear them again, and when deserve to 
turn dreams into hopes ? " 

* * ^ * 4t 

The scene is once more in Paris ; the time 
is that of the second siege, and the reins of 
government in the city are held by adventurers 
who have snatched them in the general con- 
fusion, and who, having nothing but their lives 
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to lose, find place and power worth the risk, if 
only for a day. It is something to be the 
head of a department, and in command of 
what seems a large amount of other people's 
francs; and to be feared, and obeyed, and 
crouched to, even for a few dangerous weeks, 
is to some a triumph beyond all their hopes. 
Changes occur every day, but there are some 
wily ones who contrive to hold their ground, 
and are quietly netting a considerable amount 
of the sums seized, under various pretences, 
for the public service. M. Lambert is one 
of these — the eminent speculator to whom 
Mr. Gawford was sent, on the business of 
the Pearl Fishery ; and on the present occasion 
Mr. Gawford is writing in his bureau, with all 
the dignity of office, even though in a subordi- 
nate position; while numerous claimants and 
petitioners are, patiently or impatiently, waiting 
outside. 

It was partly Lambert's influence that had 
detained him in Paris at this hazardous 
juncture, and partly the feverish desire to 
grow quickly rich — no matter how. To 
return empty-handed, after all he had said 
and done, was more than he could endure. 
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He had already found, as others have done 
before, that it is a difl&cnlt thing to play two 
games at once, even when you see the board — 
still more so when you don't. He had in- 
tended to combine his speculations with his 

m 

revenge, and had he confined himself to the 
object of finding Hastings, might have suc- 
ceeded in one purpose, at least ; but while he 
was seeking M. Lambert, and being delayed 
by that great man's political engagements, 
Hastings, faithful to his promise to the dying 
musician, had returned to England, and escaped 
his enemy altogether. Then the transactions 
with Lambert were not so easily arranged as 
Gawford had expected ; and he was led on, day 
after day, till his ready money and patience were 
nearly expended, and still nothing satisfactory 
was done. 

Then said his friend Lambert: "The fact 
is, we have no time for small chances of this 
kind just now. They were all very well 
yesterday ; they may be better still to-morrow ; 
but for to-day there is a nobler game afoot. 
The wheel is going round, and I go with it — 
and I want a second in command, a man 
like yourself, good at the language, sharp at 
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accounts, and smooth in manner. I shall be 
chief of a leading department in a week, with 
unlimited powers, and funds at discretion. 
Versailles dares not push us to extremity; 
the stronger we make oiuselves, the better 
terms they will offer, and it will be our own 
fault if we do not retire with handsome 
salvage. Wait, and be my secretary ; you will 
never get such another chance." 

He did wait, without an atom of sympathy 
for one side or the other, or any object higher 
or lower than that of making a profit out of 
ever3rthing that came in his way; and the 
strange destiny of Paris revolutions, in which 
the scum always rises to the top, to simmer 
and seethe a while, till skimmed off by the 
hand of power, was, for the while, in his 
favour. The tide of events that brought that 
second siege, with all its miseries and atrocities, 
was setting strongly in ; and Achille Lambert 
floated on the top of a wave, and his English 
confederate with him. Nationalities abounded 
in that memorable Government — ^provided you 
were not German, you were a man and a 
brother; and it was held out to the people 
in the faubourgs that Gawford represented 
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the London Communists, and wonld be sup- 
ported by them with arms and money. Poor 
Mr. Gawford ! — of all strange freaks of fortune, 
he thought the one that made him a revolu- 
tionary leader was the strangest ; but there 
he was, and very useful he made himself, 
earning his salary as industriously as he had 
his gains in the Friend-in-Need — his experience 
often proving of no small value. Lambert, 
who had been everything in turn, was a 
journalist of some proficiency, and had a 
daily paper out in no time (the "plant" of 
an obnoxious rival, confiscated for its opinions, 
obviating unnecessary expense) ; and in the 
slashing articles of the Sahre, he and his 
friends were extoUed to the skies, and eveiy- 
body else cut into ribbons, as a matter of 
business. That was not all; he also settled 
his own salary, and his secretary's, and that 
of all his employes ; and they were paid down 
in advance as far as the funds admitted. And 
people came petitioning to the great man's 
bureau for favours, or for employment, or for 
mercy ; and Gawford was often accessible 
when his chief was not, and tasted the sweets 
of power, and the solid advantage of receiving 
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douceurs in the way of fees. But for all this, 
the ground was too volcanic for his taste ; he 
hated danger as much as poverty, and would 
have seriously considered the expediency of 
withdrawing on his share of the spoU, but 
for the trifling consideration that, if one party 
did not shoot him first as a traitor, the other 
most likely would as a rebel. 

He was relieving his mind by turning some 
smart periods for the Sahre, in the style most 
captivating to the public taste, and in the 
composition whereof practice had now made 
him a proficient— when the door was swung 
open for the entrance of a figure in a cavalry 
uniform, with clanking sword and jingling 
spurs, and a most decided carriage, who was 
beginning to a^k, in insular accents, for the 
minister, but stopped short on recogDising the 
secretary, who stared blankly at him. 

" I thought I saw you one day, Mr. Gaw- 
ford, but I was not certain. The Commune 
are fortunate indeed in having a friend in need 
handy. They will want it before they have 
done." 

"Who expected to meet you here, and in 
such a dress, too ? " asked Gawford, recovering 
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from his first surprise, and throwing himself 
back in his seat with an affected scorn, which 
lU concealed a private imeasiness. "How 
much soldiering do you know, I wonder ? " 

"As much as you know of pearl fishing, I 
dare say. I can lead a charge briskly ; that is 
all they want." 

" Who gave you leave to come ? Did Jowett 
send you ? " 

"Nay, who gave you leave to linger here, 
while the head office goes to wrack and ruin ? 
My engagement there is closed. I settled 
accounts with the steward, and left him— 
under the eye of a detective." 

"You don't mean it? Whose doing was 
that ? '' 

" I suspect Mordaunt was the originator of 
the naovemeiit. But what matters it to us, 
who are to live on history's page henceforth % 
By the way, have you placed that deed in safe 
hands, in case of accident ? " 

*' You scoxmdxel 1 " muttered Gawford ; « T 
always suspected you, and now I am ^^^^^ 
You stole it out of my portmanteau." 

"That Tvas very clever of me. ^o^v" 
mention it, perhaps I did, and you ougjxt t v 
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much obliged to me, for you would hardly get 
the Versailles party to make over its value to 
your respected father-in-law after your decease. 
I disposed of the article, and paid him his share 
— Si better dividend than he, or any one else, 
wiU get from the Pearl Fishery, I imagine." 

" You disposed of it : to whom ? To Mrs. 
Delmar V 

" No I " A dark shade passed over the reck- 
less man's face for a moment. " I did not see 
Mrs. Delmar. I hope I never shall, for that 
matter. Never mind, it concerns you little 
now ; you have something else to think o£" 
" I have plenty on my hands, certainly.'' 
"You look serious about it. How to fall 
gracefully is a serious consideration on any 
stage — dulce et decorum^ and all that; only 
for your neighbour's country it is not quite so 
charming as for your own, perhaps." 

** As to falling, that is a matter of opinion." 
" A matter of time, you mean. No man in 
his senses expects us to hold out." 

" I don't know what you mean, Wolf." 
"Don't you ? Well, if you mean to get out 
of it, this is your last chance ; terms are being 
offered — I don't much think they will come to 
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anything — rather hope they won't; then will 
come a crash, red fire, and the fall of the 
curtain." 

" If you really thought so, you would not 
be here," sneered Gawford, though inwardly 
uneasy. 

" Rather say, because I think so, I am here. 
Where is our fiiend the minister all this time ? 
We want more cartridges, and I was referred 
to your bureau, Uttle expecting such a pleasure 
as this. Here he comes " — as Lambert entered 
from his private room, and at once cordially 
greeted him. 

'^ I was expecting you, Capitaine. Step 
this way, will you ? and look at this.' 

A long conference followed over the paper 
in his hand, watched sullenly by Gawford, who 
felt a keen jealousy of his former subordinate, 
and as if his epaulettes and cocked hat were an 
outrage on society. 

It was evident tbat Wolf was urging 
stronger measures tban the minister quite 
approved ; and it amazed Gawford to see how 
completely the versatile genius was at home 
in the military garb, as it had been under 
the white locks of good Mr. Ingleton. The 
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Capitaine de la Roche, as he called himself, 
was already a popiilar officer, though only a 
volunteer ; and would have been followed by- 
some hundreds of dare-devils, if he had 
suddenly proposed to ride straight to head- 
quarters at Versailles, and attack them with- 
out more ado. No one asked what His past 
history had been who saw the gallant figure 
he made in the saddle, and his readiness to 
command wherever there was peril to be 
braved. 

But in spite of uniform, and popularity, 
and gallantry of bearing, there was something 
in the face that cooled Gawford's first sensation 
of envy : a haggard glare to right and left, 
as if he were constantly expecting a terrible 
sight — ^by no means an unlikely circimistance 
at that time, but which such a man was as 
unlikely to care about as most people. Gaw- 
ford was turning the matter over in his mind, 
in the endeavour to find the clue, when his 
attention was roused by seeing a huissier, with 
rather an apologetic manner, go up to the 
minister, and whisper. Lambert made a 
gesture of impatience : " Again I — Let them in, 
then, and we'U soon settle their business." 
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The huissier bowed, and directly afterwards 
showed in two ladies: they were Madame 
Florian and Olive Kane. 

It was sorely against their wishes that they 
were here, acknowledging the brief authority 
of such a man ; but M. Florian was under 
arrest, on suspicion of being disaffected, and 
his wife and sister were come as suppliants for 
his release. They had been bandied about, 
poor things, from one brutal oflScial to another ; 
and at last had been advised by a more good- 
natured patriot than the rest to try Lambert, 
who was supposed to be well disposed towards 
the English, ladies especially. They had 
tried more than once in vain, but by feeing 
the huissiers, they had at last won their way 
in, while others were still waiting in the ante- 
chamber ; and Madame Florian was prompt in 
availing herself of her opportunity. Un- 
fortunately, Lambert had his own reasons for 
hating her husband, as a sworn enemy to that 
species of speculation to which the Pearl Fishery 
and others of similar stamp belonged. He 
received the urgent entreaty of the wife with a 
cool, supercilious indifference ; took the arrest 
as a matter of course, and wondered at any- 

YOL. III. B 



242 FURNISHED APARTMENTS. 

body doubting the justice and wisdom of the 
authorities who would sit on the question. 
Such offenders must be dealt with as a duty 
to society, but if innocent, had nothing to 
fear, of course. Other applicants coming in 
to engage his attention, it was intimated to 
the ladies that their interview was over — they 
must make way. 

But it was not so easy to turn them out, 
except by force; for Madame Florian was 
desperate — conjecturing, with too good reason, 
in what peril her husband would be, if left to 
such judges. She pleaded so earnestly, so 
forcibly, that many paused to listen and 
murmur ; and some,- who knew both parties, 
began to make sarcastic comments, not to the 
advantage of the minister. Some women who 
knew the sisters, and sympathised with them, 
after rather loudly expressing their opinion, 
seemed disposed to demonstrate by actions; 
and Lambert hastily whispered to Gawford. 
The latter at once came forward in his blandest 
manner, and took the ladies aside — assuring 
them of his sympathy as a countryman of their 
own, and that if they would give him their 
address, he would do the best he could for 
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them, provided they would leave the matter 
inhis hands. 

They gratefully accepted the compromise; 
and he had the satisfaction of seeing them 
depart, and of receiving a nod of approval 
from his chief. 

Just as the sisters reached their lodgings, 
they were overtaken by an armed rider, in 
whom they recognised the cavalry officer who 
had stood Ustening to their conference with 
Lambert. A thrill of terror . struck through 
the poor mother's heart, as she involuntarily 
exclaimed, "Oh, Olive, the children 1" She 
fully believed that they were both to be arrested 
on the spot ; but the stranger reassured her at 
once. 

" I am not come to annoy, but to help you," 
he said, in their own language ; " you gave 
your address to a man who only laughed, when 
your backs were turned, at your innocence in 
believing him. No one ever believed James 
Gawford yet without being sorry. I do not 
ask you to believe me ; I will help you, 
whether you do or not, because you are 
English ladies. Do nothing about your hus- 
band's release, Madame, till you see me again." 
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She looked at her sister, and then at him, 
and clasped her hands. 

" I must trust you, sir ; I am helpless in 
the matter. If you can save us, oh, how 
grateful we shall be 1 Our prayers, our bless- 
ings, will be yours, night and day 1 " 

She laid one hand on his horse's mane, and 
extended the other to meet his own; but he 
would not notice the offer. He muttered some- 
thing about duty and haste, compelled her to 
step back, and rode off at a gallop ; but he 
proved his right to her thanks, for that evening 
he brought Florian home. 

"A desperate man, meant for something 
better," was Florian's verdict. "He has in- 
fluence because he is a daring leader, but it 
will do no good. He told me he had no 
political opinion — no country — no friends. 
^ Nay,' I said, * you have made one in my wife.' 
* God forbid ! ' was his answer ; ^ I am not fit 
to touch a pure woman's hand. Only tell her 
from me, to beware of that Gawford, whether 
he come as friend or foe.' " 

That he would come to them at all seemed 
most tmlikely ; and they thought little about 
him, being sufl&ciently absorbed in their own 
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difficulties and labours. The old lady had 
died shortly after the entry of the Germans ; 
her terrors and privations had told on her 
strength, and a very little more was sufficient 
to loosen the worn-out strings of life; and 
Florian felt thankful that it was so, when the 
horrors of May began. It is no part of our 
province to dwell on these; they would fill 
another volume, and our space is limited. 

But there came a day when the English 
sisters and Frangoise were listening and waiting, 
as helpless women must, praying to God, and 
comforting the children. The father was out on 
duty, as became a citizen ; and every now and 
then a cloud of stifling smoke would roU along 
the streets, and a lurid glare would redden the 
sky, and they looked at each other as if to 
take leave — ^for at any moment death in some 
form might come. And presently, there was 
a scuffling of feet on the stairs, and a hasty 
knocking and ringing at their apartment ; and 
when Frangoise, now installed as honne of the 
family, went to the door, a man rushed in, 
bespattered with mud, and stained with some- 
thing darker still, exhausted with running and 
with fear, imploring them, in English, to save 
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a countiyman, whose life must otherwise be 
sacrificed to a mob. Lambert had been 
arrested — there was no safety anywhere. 
English ladies would never allow an innocent 
man to be murdered — and he clung to their 
dresses, and grovelled on the floor in such a 
delirium of mortal terror, as no woman could 
behold without compassion, even if mingled 
with contempt. 

"You are Mr. Gawford?" asked Olive, 
recognising him with some difficulty. " We 
were warned against you by Captain de la 
Eoche, but we wiU save you if we can.'' 

And all that dreadful day he was in their 
apartment ; U. womid« and bLes were dre=«»J, 
and his raging thirst wa^ relieved, which was a^ 
much as they could do. . But his fears made 
him ahnost frantic, and he poured out confes-* 
sions to Olive, which at first she hardly 
heeded, but to which she presently began to 
give close attention, forgetting her own and 
her sister's danger, and the probability that 
what she heard might never be of use. 

" Would you sign this statement if I wrote 
it down ?" she said at last. "We do not know 
whether any of us will live through the day. 
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indeed — probably not ; but if you will prove 
your sincerity by this, I promise you I will do 
nothing to save myself till I have taken care 
of you." 

"Bless you, Miss Kane; you are indeed 
generous and kind. Your father was one of 
the best of men, I know. I will do anything, 
if only we escape with our Uves. Such horrors 

« 

as I have seen with my own eyes I could not 
have believed in ! Oh, if I had had the slightest 
idea, I never should have exposed myself to 
this ! They have taken all I had in the 
world except this pocket-book, and they are 
sure to find that — unless — unless you will 
kindly take care of it for me. It is my all. 
Miss Kane — it is indeed 1 " 

" Never mind your property ; it is not what 
you have got, but what you have done, 
that signifies. You can prove Mr. Delmar's 
innocence, you say — how?" 

" Are you a friend of his ? Is he in Paris, 
do you know ? " 

" He is not ; he is in England. If you really 
can serve him now, I will be a friend to you 
as far as possible. Make haste. Oh, what a 
crash ! — that shell must have fallen very near. 
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Oh, thank God 1 there is Auguste. Now, at 
least, we shall all be together." 

Florian had indeed returned, with the resolu- 
tion to share the fate of his family, whatever 
it might be. He could do nothing outside ; the 
fighting was going on fiercely in some of the 
streets, and men fired alike on friend and foe. 
A very little more must decide matters, one 
way or another. Olive ran to explain what 
had occurred, and to entreat him to take Mr. 
Gawford's deposition. 

"If we all perish together, he will be the 
more fit to die, at any rate ; and if we live, we 
shall have served Mr. Delmar." 

" You would be ready to die if you could 
feel you had done that, Olive." 

"If my dying would ensure his being the 
better for it, certainly — but I hope still, 
Auguste. Only I fear this fit of remorse 
will not last longer than the belief in the 
danger." 

The belief must have been very strong, and 
the sense of danger vividly distinct, to wring 
out such a confession as Florian took down ; and 
i thad hardly been signed and witnessed biefoite 
there was a clatter of hoofs on the pavement 
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below; and in a few moments Wolf, black 
with smoke and hot from battle, staggered 
into their presence. 

**I came to tell you to keep indoors; don't 
be induced to stir out, or to show yourselves 
at the windows. It will soon be over now — 
the troops are making their way in. 

* Troy is no more, and Ilium was a town,' 

as Dryden has it. Give me something to 
drink, one of you good Christians — water, tea, 
anything — ^for I am parched like a coal — ^no 
wonder. This comes of living in historical 
times. Oh, thanks "^ — as a cup was handed to 
him by Olive, which he accepted with a bow, 
and drained eagerly. "God reward you for 
the draught— it is the last. M. Horian, I am 
glad to see you here — stay with the ladies. I 
can do nothing more. I have done what I 
could: kept fellows away as long as they 
minded me, and I rather think they will not 
come down this street. Who have you there ? 
— the secretary here first? Come out, sir, 
come out ! I have something to tell you before 
I go — something that will interest you. Come 
out, you hound, this minute, or I'll drag you 
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by the scruflF of the neck, and show these ladies 
what you are made of ! " 

"For Heaven's mercy's sake, dear Wolf, 
don't betray me 1 " stammered Gawford, obey- 
ing the summons with ashy cheeks, and 
knees knocking together. " Don't trample on 
a penitent, fallen man, trying to make amends, 
that his life may be spared 1 " 

"What! — ^you are driving a bargain, are 
you ? Life spared, so much in amends — liberal 
discount, and so forth ? Do you fancy you can 
do business in that way with the court you 
must face, sooner or later? How do you 
propose to make amends? By confession to 
these ladies? Have you told them all you 
could tell? Have you told of the young 
man, accomplished, clever, but easily led, 
whom you did your best to ruin, by way 
of recompense to his father for your good 
education. How you introduced him to 
plausible sharpers, and crafty hands like old 
Jowett, that he might be more and more 
entangled, and so be more completely under 
yo«rmfl;ence; «:d when to fathi^, mi.- 
fortunes began, how you saddled him with 
a debt he did not really owe, and then with 
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a forgery he neither committed nor recognised ? 
Have you told them that you allowed him to 
beUeve his mother thought him guiliy, and 
accused him of causing his father's death, 
while you all the while knew the man who 
had done the trick, and had the forged cheque 
itself in your keeping — that you carried it 
about your person, and* that it has been the 
secret by which you have held your own 
with the old man all these years, and why 
he wanted you to marry his miserable daugh- 
ter? Neither of you knew that / knew all 
this — ^but I did, and a good deal more. Cur 
that you are, do you think I would have 
served you as humbly as I did, putting up 
with aQ your insolence and tyranny, but for 
the knowledge that I was your master in 
secret, and could turn upon you when I 
chose ? You thought to hold Hastings Delmar 
in your power, and to make him an engine of 
torture for that noble creature at Westerton, 
and to force her, sooner or later, to link her 
fate with yours ; you thought this, you worm 
that I could crush under my boot ! Hastings 
has escaped you, and so has she. God forgive 
me my share in her deliverance I No ; that is 
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past forgiveness. I have seen her in the smoke 
of the guns all day ... I see her still. I have 
those eyes of hers before me, as I saw them 

just before she fell back, and I heard 

Hark I what was that ? " 

It was a bugle call in the distance, followed 
by some rapid shots, and a far-oflf sound of 
ieertog. He parsed his iand acro« hi» d.„.p 
brow, tightened his belt, and made a desperate 
eflFort to recover his self-control. 

" I have trespassed on your patience too 
long, ladies; and that sounds like business. 
There is a street by which a flank charge 
can be made on their column, if it is coming 
up, as I fancy it is. I have still a dozen 
or two wild fellows in hand, ready for a dance. 
The ball is not quite over yet." • 

He moved to the door, but lingered there 
a moment; and his eyes passed moumfuUy 
along the faces of the women and children, as 
if in them they were bidding farewell to all 
that was gentle and pure in the life that was 
so near its end. 

" I thank you," he said, " for having allowed 
me to be of service to English ladies. There 
was a time when I was fit to associate with 
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them, but it was very long ago. I am now 
only fit for such work as this, and such 
company as his "—(pointing with his finger 
at Gawford's crouching figure) — "but this I 
must say before I go : if riding over that cliff, 
which I am night and day looking down, 
would bring back Leonor Eivers — if I could 
place her in safety as I saw her that day, 
in all her beauty and strength — I would do 
it — ^yes, though a score of bayonets were waiting 
for me, as they are now." 

" Leonor Eivers ! Oh, but if that is his 
cousin, of whose fall he speaks in his letter," 
cried Olive, eagerly, "she is not dead — ^she 
is recovering — ^Dr. Mordaunt gives hopes ; he 
is attending her himself—" 

"She is alive — ^recovering?" He stood 
still for a moment, and drew a long breath, 
as if relieved of a weight. "Do you hear 
that ? " he said, turning suddenly on Gawford. 
" I recommend you to let her alone, henceforth, 
for those who stand by her are stronger than 
those that fight for you, or for me." Then, in 
a gentler tone, as he looked at Olive — 
" Pardon aU this talk ; I was mad when I 
did that vile deed — ^I dare say you think me 
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mad now-but dying men wiU ramble some- 
times, and * babble of green fields/ and the 
doctors gave me over long ago. Good-bye. 
Eemember my warning." 

He put by Florian's hand, extended to detain 
him, and ran downstairs. They soon heard 
the clatter of the horse's hoofs as he dashed 
down the street, and then perceived that 
Gawford was lying on the floor in a fit. 

Olive kept her promise, and they nursed 
him kindly and carefully, and kept him with 
them till the danger outside seemed to be over. 
It was some days before they heard anything 
of their strange ally, whom they never saw 
again; but it was known afterwards that a 
handful of desperate swordsmen had flung 
themselves on one of the battalions that 
were forcing their way along the streets, and 
attempted to cut a passage through — ^though, 
it was supposed, more with the hope of 
meeting death, than of success in such an 
attempt. Four or five were made prisoners, 
and shot ; but their leader, known as the 
Capitaine de la Eoche, continued fighting, 
surrounded by numbers, till he fell, riddled 
with bayonets and bullets, having found the 
deathbed he desired. 
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A great deal of trouble was taken by Florian 
to ascertain what his earlier career had been, 
but they to whom it was known were gone ; 
and of his later life there was nothing to learn 
that was not even sadder than his end. With 
intellect wasted, strength misused, principles 
perverted — everything that might have been 
^eat turned to the lowest or most hurtful 
uses — ^no fitter grave could have been found 
for the degraded gentleman than that which 
on that fearful day opened for the Commune 
of Paris. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 

^a COULD not have beUeved it possible," said 
Mr. Sibthorpe. 

It was a day to be sadly remembered in that 

peaceful hermitage, the apartments in 

Street; the fall of dynasties, the vicissitudes 
of war, the ransom of great cities, are all 
interesting events, and give zest to the reading 
of the daily paper — but they are not of that 
vital importance to daily comfort as to make 
you feel that you will never have another 
comfortable hour tUl the Empire is restored — 
or that you cannot pay your weekly bills till 
you see your way about those five milliards. 
But if you wake one fine (or wet) morning to 
the discovery that the Bismarck of your every- 
day life has suddenly resigned, and in resign- 
ing has carried a fraction of your empire away 
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with him, nobody knows where, you do begin 
to doubt the stability of all things terrestrial, 
and to feel, if not to say, as Mr. Sibthorpe did, 
that you could not have believed it possible. 

Who could have believed that the bursting 
of a bubble, the exposure of a swindle, like 
the Friend-in-Need, would seriously affect the 
happiness of a quiet invalid gentleman, who 
had had very little to do with it beyond sub- 
scribing a few guineas, for which he had not, 
as yet, received any return? But so inter- 
twined are the tendrils of social existence, that 
the Friend-in-Need could not fall without 
dragging Mr. Sibthorpe^s comfort after it, so 
far as that comfort depended on his confidential 
valet. Waters. 

There came a morning when his bell was 
rung in vain ; and the fact was gradually forced 
on his comprehension that Waters had ab- 
sconded, carrying all his own property away 
with him, and a good deal of his master's. It 
was soon revealed that he had been in the 
habit of pawning whatever silver was not in 
immediate use ; and that for the last half-year, 
the weekly bills, for which money passed 

regularly through his hands, had been left 
yoL. in. s 
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unpaid. What other Habilities he might he 
exposed to, Mr. Sibthorpe could not tell ; he 
knew he had trusted Waters as he had trusted 
no one else, and had firmly believed that he 
considered him and his ailments the most 
important things imder the sun ; indeed, he 
had been accustomed to rely on his valet's 
attachment as on something far beyond any 
tie of blood. Waters had been to him what 
Berthier was to Napoleon, and the defection 
of the one seemed as unnatural as that of the 
other. ♦ 

His first thought was to send for his 
counsellors, Mr. Pellet and Dr. Mordaunt. 
The former was laid up with gout, and the 
latter was at Westerton; but an unexpected 
assistant came to his aid in the person of 
Mr. Duke, the curate, who had been compelled 
to know a great deal more of the whole business 
than he could have wished, and whose report 
only served to dispel the faint hopes which the 
invalid had cherished, that the matter had 
been exaggerated, and admitted of remedy. 

It appeared that under Gawford's influence, 
as acting for the " Society," Waters had 
speculated far beyond his means — that he had 
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become entangled in liabilities which placed 
him more and more at their mercy — and 
speculated again with money raised on his 
master's property, in the desperate hope of 
retrieving his fortimes. The Pearl Fishery was 
the last venture, and the collapse of this 
enterprise, which took place immediately after 
the taking of Paris, brought his affairs to a 
crisis. Unable to replace what he had appro- 
priated, or to meet the new claims, he had 
hastened to the office of the Friend-in-Need, 
to obtain a respite on any terms, however haxd 
— and found it closed. Old Mr. Jowett, it 
appeared, had had high words with one of 
his exasperated clients, and the latter had 
knocked him down in the office before the 
disguised detective could come to his aid. 

He was then in the hospital, and the 
premises were in the hands of the police, who 
had only been waiting for the return of Gawford 
from Paris. The assailant had been secured by 
the detective, and was in custody ; and it was 
expected that at his examination the whole 
tissue of fraud and cruelty would be publicly 
unravelled, and exposed in all the newspapers. 
The terror of being therein implicated, and 
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cross-examined as a witness, perhaps as a eon- 
federate, deprived the unhappy man of his last 
remnant of judgment ; and instead of throwing 
himseK on his master's mercy, with a complete 
confession, he made his secret arrangements for 
flight, and was at Liverpool, on his way to 
America, before Mr. Sibthorpe rang his bell. 

As for Mr. Gawford, no one knew what 
had become of him ; he had been impUcated 
in the government of the Commune, but had 
not been seen since the city was entered by 
the troops; and it was not very likely that 
he would be found, when he knew how ardently 
he was wished for. The discovery of his real 
character, though not so heavy a blow as the 
loss of "Waters, helped to impress poor Mr. 
Sibthorpe with a general sense of insecurity — as 
if every easy chair had lost its springs, -and 
every couch were studded with nails. 

He complained bitterly to Mr. Duke of the 
fallaciousness of Mordaunt's grand recipe. He 
had tried as hard as any man could, to earn 
ease by doing good — and this had been his 
reward 1 This rascally Society had robbed 
him, through thick and thin, and his relations 
had not been much better ; and then came the 
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story of his cousin, Mrs. Caddis, and how 
she had left her husband in Paris, and passed 
herself off as a widow to deceive her poor 
aunt, and then kept up the deceit to get 
money out of himseK. He had stopped her 
allowance, of course, as soon as he heard the 
truth ; and what she was doing now, he could 
not telL 

" Do you think, then, that the real widow- 
hood is a less pressing claim than the false ? I 
do not justify her in the least; but she was 
misled by Gawford, and tyrannised over by 
that Society, and being a weak woman, was 
led into doing worse things than she would 
ever have dreamed of alone. And her boy 
is a fine little fellow — ^a real genius. You will 
be proud of him, if he lives." 

''Why, how do you know all this, Mr. 
Duke ? " 

"By visiting them. I promised Mordaunt 
that I would, till Miss Eivers is well enough for 
some arrangement to be made." 

" Miss Eivers 1 What business have they to 
sponge upon her ? " 

" Miss Eivers, having benefited by your 
relation's bequest, feels that she ought to help 
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those who might have had the benefit them- 
selves had they acted differently." 

"Oh, excuse me — ^that is absurd delicacy 
on her part, as her friends ought to explain 
to her. If my poor relation had not left 
the house to her, it would either have come to 
me, or been sold for the benefit of some charity ; 
and in either case, FeUcia would have been 
none the richer, I can assure you." 

"Probably not; but you see, my dear sir. 
Miss Kivers, being now an invalid, may have 
as great a wish for a soft pillow as you have, 
and is only following Dr. Mordaunt's prescrip- 
tion. K you will not help Miss Sibthorpe's 
niece and her children, she will — ^that is all." 

" How on earth can she do it ? The house 
can hardly be a living for her as it is." 

" Exactly ; therefore she cannot afford not to 
do her duty." 

^* Her duty ! What duty does she owe to my 
cousin ? " 

"The duty to my neighbour," said Mr. 
Duke, smiling. 

His time was up, and he had to hurry away, 
without offering any explanation ; which was, 
perhaps, fortunate. The sentence fastened on 
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the lonely man's mind and conscience to an 
extent that woidd have surprised the honest 
curate — rather accustomed to find his best 
lessons forgotten as soon as delivered. Mr. Sib- 
thorpe pondered over it again and again ; and 
having no Waters to gossip with, and divert the 
course of his reflections, they gathered strength 
and distinctness, so as almost to startle himself. 
He was musing over the fire, in a melancholy 
attitude, the next day ; his whole appearance a 
great contrast to what it used to be — his books 
and papers, and writing materials, aU in con- 
fusion together on the table — the luxurious 
furniture and appendages so disarranged by 
the zealous endeavours of the maid to put 
them in order, that the room looked more like 
an upholsterer's shop than a gentleman's apart- 
ment ; and as he sat, he wondered to himself 
how it was that he had nobody to care for 
him, when he had done nobody any harm; 
why Waters had not made a friend of him, 
and confessed his difl&culties, instead of cheating 
hini first, and then running away — when he 
was roused by the same surprise which had 
startled him once before : a small hand sliding 
into his own, and a boyish voice cheerfully 
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asking, "How do you do, Cousin Philip? I 
heard you were all alone, and very dull — ^so 
I tiiought I would come and sit with you." 

The invalid turned his eyes on the boy — ^who 
had drawn a chair close to his, and looked as if 
he had settled down for an hour at least — ^but 
without the irritation of their first meeting. 
On tiie contrary, he felt cheered and pleased 
by the ™i,Td ^Bwered the i^4 by a 
courteous one after Mrs. Caddis. 

"Thank you. Cousin Philip, mamma is 
awfully bad with face-ache, and can't speak 
or eat ; and I have been comforting her till she 
couldn't bear it any longer, so I came off to 
comfort you/' 

" That is very good of you. How long do 
you suppose / shall be able to bear it ? " 

" Oh, as soon as I see you are getting waxy, 
I shall go. Do you know. Cousin Philip, I very 
nearly made a vow never to come here again?" 

"Then you had better make another this 
minute, that you will come as often as you 
can." 

"So I will ; — that is jolly. Now I know you 
are glad to see me. You must have been very 
dull ever since your man went off." 
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** Very dull, Albert ; much duller than I hope 
you will ever feeL It makes a man wonder why 
he is in the world at all, when he finds that 
nobody cares whether he be dead or alive." 

"And does nobody care whether you are 
dead or alive ? " 

*' Nobody, except those who get something 
out of me/' 

"And there are not many who do that, are 
there ? " 

" Well, no, Albert ; and those who have got 
it have not been deserving." 

" I say. Cousin Philip." 

"Well, my boy?" 

" I mean to make a fortune by music, and 
ril pay you back all you gave mamma ; I will, 
indeed.'' 

"I don't want that, Albert; only treat me 
fairly and uprightly. It is the only way to 
make friends that are worth having." 

" I know ; and that made me come to you 
that day, to ask you to help me, and you 
wouldn't — but it didn't matter, for it was too 
late then. Do you know. Cousin Philip, that 
.papa left a grand piece of music sketched out 
for me to finish and work up ; and that if 1 can 
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only carry out his idea, Archer says it will 
really make him famous, after all? Isn't that 
something to work for ? You know, he hoped 
at one time to make a great name ; and he was. 
thought a great deal of when he was young, 
and he did work hard then — but afterwards he 
was always bothered, and behindhand, and 
you can't think of grand things when people 
worry you about money and all that, can you ? 
But Archer says — I mean my friend Mr. 
Delmar — ^that when he was dying, his real self 
began to break out, and then — then — ^it broke- 
down. Oh, Cousin Philip, I do so wish I 
had been there ! " 

"I am sure you do, my dear," said Mr. 
Sibthorpe, so kindly, that the boy drew nearer, 
and laid his head on his knee; "it will be well 
for us all, Albert, if our best comes out at our 
last hour. But it will not do to wait for that ;, 
you have time before you, let your best grow 
early, and if you can, avoid his mistakes "^ 
(" Poor boy," he thought, " I must not caution 
him against marrying such a woman as his 
mother ") ; " and if you are prudent and 
diligent, you may be as respectable as a 
musician as if you were — anything else ;, and 
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it is, a good thiog to be respectable, though I 
dare say you think it dulL" 

" Well, you are rather dull, because you are 
old and ill, you know ; but you need not be, 
as soon as you are better. And I will come to 
you every day, if you like, and I will play to 
you sometimes, and you need never be dull 
while you can have music." 

"Thank you, Albert. Where are you 
staying ? " 

" We are still at Mr. Nutter's, in the City. 
He is very kind to us, and so is his sister, only 
she ia awfully deaf, and doesn't hear half 
mamma says. He won't let us go into 
lodgings, and he knows so many musical 
people, that he will be able to get me the 
best teaching and introductions, and I shall 
soon be out in the world, and able to take care 
of mamma and Lily myself" 

" Is Lily your sister ? " 

" Yes ; she is coming to us as soon as 
mamma is well enough. I wish you could 
see her dance. Cousin Philip. It is even better 
than my playing." 

''That is saying a great deal, I am sure. 
She inherits the family talent, then ? " 
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'^ Yes : grandmamma was a famous dancer ; 
and, do you know, Cousin Philip, she saved the 
life of a rival, who hated and tried to ruin 
her. The woman's muslin petticoats caught 
fire at the foot-Ughts, and grandmamma 
snatched down some of the drapery, and rolled 
her up in it, and burned her own arms so 
badly that she could never wear short sleeves 
again, and lost no end of money. Wasn't that 
plucky for a woman ? " 

" It was bravely done, certainly. You are 
right to be proud of such an action. And 
does your sister's ambition point that way ? " 

"It did; but oh. Cousin Philip, I am 
dreadfully afraid she is — is — in a bad way. 
I don't think she gets on, and she has not 
danced since last Christmas ; and when I ask 
mamma about it, she goes into hysterics — so 
it must be very bad." 

" Tell me all about it," said Mr. SibtHorpe, 
with more real interest than he had yet shown ; 
and the ice being fairly broken, Albert did tell 
him the whole story, as far as he knew it, and 
much more correctly than his mother would 
have approved, in some respects — though the 
affair of the poisoned biscuits was still a 
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mystery to him, and he could only accomit 
for it as part of die plot against Miss Rivers. 
Growing more and more confidential, and at 
his ease, he further related the whole history 
of his adventure with Mr. Ingleton, and the 
scene at the concert; and how he had been 
driven to run away, sooner than face the boys 
again. 

And Mr. Sibthorpe, when he understood 
how the boy, in his perplexity and trouble, had 
come to him, only to be sent away again, felt 
more ashamed of himself than he had ever 
been yet. 

He was shrewd enough to understand a good 
deal that Albert could not explain, but he saw 
the boy himself had been the victim, not the 
author of the deceit, and his heart warmed 
towards him more and more. Albert finding 
himself, as he said, " quite at home," began at 
last to make himself useful, and to put the 
room tidy — a proceeding which, if not precisely 
in accordance with his relative's habits, in- 
volving as it did a complete revolution of all 
previous arrangements, served at any rate to 
divert his thoughts. Having gone through 
one great change, the smaller Qnes mattered 
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less ; and by the time his little companion pro- 
posed to depart, he had grown accustomed to 
his society, and wished to keep him longer. 

It ended in a promise of coming as early the 
next day as he could be spared ; and in fact, 
from that time, Albert became a favourite, and 
indispensable to the invalid's comfort. His 
violin was admitted, listened to — at first with 
endurance, then with criticism, and at last 
with praise ; and when this victory had been 
won, the next was easy. A kind message was 
sent to Mrs. Caddis, intimating that when she 
felt equal to an interview, a welcome awaited 

her in Street ; and perhaps Mr. Sibthorpe 

flattered himself that this welcome would not 
be claimed for some little time yet. If so, he 
was doomed to disappointment, for the lady 
arrived next day — ^ftdl of the warmest gratitude, 
and radiant with confiding affection. 

So kind, so really princely in Philip, to 
send her that message ; of course his was the 
only house she could visit now, and one's own 
kith and kin were so precious after being 
among strangers. She had so longed to see 
and consult him — so pined after a shake of 
bis kind hand — and if only she had not been 
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kept from asking his advice, she wa« sure 
she should never have been in her present 
difficultiea Most friendly, of course, the good 
Nutters had been, considering the sort of people 
they were ; but such a fatigue to her nerves as 
it was to talk to that deaf woman, no one 
could tell ; and the good man himself, though 
^11 very well in his way, was horridly tiresome 
and vulgar. She would rather have a crust 
in a quiet comer, with her poor children, than 
be obliged to endure the company of people 
so far below what she was used to : it was 
very little she wanted, and probably should 
want nothing very long ; and now that she had 
seen dear Philip again, she did not mind any- 
thing that might happen to her. 

This drew out, of course, some responsive 
observations from her host, who found it much 
harder than he had expected to fence his good 
intentions within the limits he had laid down 
in his own mind. The severe but wholesome 
lecture on truth and honesty which he had 
meant to deliver, was quite put out of his head 
by the startling revelations that every moment 
brought forth. Not only did it transpire that 
^very report to her discredit had been made by 
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Gawford himself, but further investigation 
elucidated the fact that the payments made 
through that trusty agent had been regularljr 
taxed on the way, to remunerate him for his 
labour ; so that Miss Rivers had never received 
what Mr. Sibthorpe intended she should ; and 
a balance to her was still due. 

" And yet, knowing this, Felicia, you could 
go on incurring obligations which you could 
not return ? " 

"How could I help it, dear Philip, with 
these children to provide for ? A crust would 
be enough for me, especially in my sorrow and 
bereavement — ^but for them, I am not ashamed 
to say, I will accept anything." 

And she meant what she said — at least 
with regard to accepting — for on Mr. Sib- 
thorpe's beginning to say something about 
vacant rooms in that house, which might suit 
them better than Mr. Nutter's, her frank 
delight at the scheme fairly took him by storm. 
Of all possible plans, it was just the plan which 
her crushed spirit could contemplate with 
pleasure ; and when she left him in the evening, 
it was to pack her trunk for instant removal 
to Street. 



..- ••• 
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"I wonder," thought Mr. Sibthorpe, when 
he was alone, and had time to look the plan in 
the face — *' I wonder if this is what Mordaunt 
would call a good action. If she is to talk at 
such a rate every day, it will not be cushions 
I shall want, for I shall never be able to sit 
still. It seems to me that she sponges on 
every living soul she comes near — ^which is a 
nice thing to think of in one's own cousin. 
Anyhow, we can but try it for a few months, 
for I can't spare that boy." 



VOL. III. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

Hope and love are excellent companions in 
convalescence, especially when supported by 
courage, and unselfish good-humour; and all 
four had their part to play in Leonor's recovery. 
If not so rapid as it might have been, but for 
Dr. Bright's treatment at first — a treatment 
to which he and his always attributed her 
subsequent restoration — ^when once she began 
to amend, under Adrian's care, she never retro- 
graded a step. It was a happy and peaceful 
time. As soon as it could be safely done, the 
joyful news was told her, tiiat Hastings was in 
the house ; and the sight of her aunt's serene 
gladness was in itself a restorative. How soon 
another was administered, and in what form, 
it would perplex the accurate historian to 
relate. Cautious and guarded as Adrian had 
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meant to be, his feelings had betrayed them- 
selves too plainly for any secrecy witii Mrs. 
Delmar ; though he could not presume to say, 
nor she to tell him, whether his regard for her 
niece were returned The friendship between 
him and Hastings was rapidly increasing, and 
the debt of gratitude which mother and son 
acknowledged as his due, secured their sym- 
pathy in his success. Whether that whisper 
had been unconsciously uttered, or whether he 
had himself forgotten it, would be hard to 
decide ; but in Leonor's memory it lingered like 
sweet music, and prepared the way for the 
avowal that gave fresh zest to the gladness of 
returning life. 

Meanwhile, he was rapidly maturing a 
purpose which had been on his mind ever 
since his sisters were left in his charge, of 
exchanging his London practice for that of 
Westerton ; whose gradually increasing neigh- 
bourhood, singularly destitute of good medical 
advice, oflfered a very fair prospect of success. 
The Longleys strongly urged the measure ; and 
as Dora could not at present live in London 
without risk, and Westerton possessed many 
advantages for Sylvia, it only depended on 
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Leonoras verdict to bring the matter to a 
point. 

Of course she was not to be worried, or 
excited about anything; and nobody was 
supposed to know that the whole heart o£ the 
physician was in the progress of the conva- 
lescent ; and that when she was laid on the sofa, 
to be petted and waited upon by everybody, 
it was his step she listened for most eagerly — 
his smile that soonest brought back the bright- 
ness of her own. 

It needed but some favourable moment, 
which could not but soon occur, to throw down 
all the well-meant reserve, and make the lips 
utter what the heart already knew ; and so it 
came to pass that, when Dr. Mordaunt went 
back to his London patients, it was with the 
avowed purpose of taking leave of th§m 
altogedier. 

The engagement was not made public at 
first ; but the report, of course, forestalled the 
official annoimcement ; and while some took 
a kindly, and some a personal, interest in the 
matter, there were not wanting those who 
remarked that, no doubt, the house was a great 
inducement to a man, and that it was very 
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hard on poor Dr. Bright Indeed, one or two 
went so fax as to call it ungrateful on the part 
of Miss Rivers, after all his attention ; and to 
repeat some of the stories circulated by Mr. 
Ingleton, about the strange mode of treatment 
which Dr. Mordaunt was said at times to 
favour; but the Longleys and their friends 
were cordial in their rejoicing, and by the time 
the news was openly told, the majority were 
prepared to receive it with favour. 

The one person who had most shrunk from 
it, even in thought, was the foremost now in 
wishing it to take place. Nothing could have 
served Leonor better in winning Dora's affec- 
tion, than her own bodily weakness and 
suffering — ^rendering her often dependent on 
Dolly's experience in such matters, for encou^ 
ragement or relief. The time they passed 
together while Mrs. Delmar was engaged with 
her son's affairs — Leonor as the patient, and 
Dora the nurse — made them better acquainted 
than a year would have done with the positions 
reversed. Dora, being unable to do anything 
by halves, quickly passed from friendly regard 
to adoration of her intended sister-in-law; 
and the prospect of the new life at Wester- 
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ton^ in such a home as theirs would be, 
became a constant dream of happiness. Her 
own health improved visibly ; and as every day 
produced some opportunity of usefulness, her 
spirits brightened to a degree that took every 
one by surprise. 

There was another surprise in store for them 
still. 

After the first excitement of reunion had 
passed, a deep sadness had stolen upon Hast- 
ings, bowed down by the self-reproach which 
the contemplation of his past wasted life could 
not fail to produce. Compelled to inactivity 
for the present, he had the more leisure for 
desponding views of the future ; and perhaps 
he L il^ the fruits of old exci. 6oL 
which not even reformation could entirely save 
him. The wholesome counsels of the friends 
to whom his mother had made him known 
prevented this depression from getting the 
upper hand ; and Adrian, Mr. Longley, and the 
Vicar of St Paul's combined actively in find- 
ing him literary employment, as the best relief 
for brain and conscience. Mr. Pellet gave 
hopes of bringing to light the fraud that had 
been perpetrated against him ; but old Jowett's 
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condition .t present prevented ^my personal 

interrogation, and there was nothing for it but 
patience. 

" He tried his mother's long enough ; he 
must now see how he likes to have his own 
tried/' was the old lawyer's cynical remark to 
Dr. Mordaunt ; for which, we may charitably 
hope, the gout must be responsible. 

"If you please, ma'am, Mr. Longley has 
called, and the lieutenant, and would like to 
speak to you and Mr. Delmar for a few 
moments," said Duncan, one day, entering the 
tea-room, where most of the party were 
assembled, and addressing himself to the 
widow. 

" Where are they, Duncan ? " 

" In the dining-room, ma'am." 

Duncan looked mysterious, as if he could 
have said more, but that nothing should induce 
him to do it on any account ; and Mrs. Delmar 
had no leisure to reflect on his looks. Her 
first thought was that some discovery had been 
made by Mr. Pellet, which would require their 
presence in town ; and a doubt crossed her mind 
whether her friends might be come to prepare 



280 FURNISHED APABTMENTS. 

her to hear that some of Gawford's threats had 
been fulfilled. 

She put her arm in her son's as they moved 
along the passage. 

" Hastings, whatever happens, you will not 
leave me ? " 

"Never, without your sanction," was his 
answer ; the necessity of earning a livelihood 
being too constantly before his mind to allow 
of a more distinct promise. 

She gave a sigh, but said no more; and 
regained, by a resolute effort, her usual quiet 
composure of demeanour. There were more 
people in the room when she and Hastings 
entered, than she expected to see ; for the two 
Longleys were accompanied by a gentleman 
and ]ady, who kept in the background, and 
whose faces were for the moment invisible, 
being between her and the light. 

Mr. Longley met her with his usual cordial 
respect, and inquired after Miss Eivers. She 
was growing stronger every day, and it was 
only that morning that they had been speaking 
of the debt they never could repay, that which 
they owed to her rescuer; and Mrs. Delmar 
held out her hand to William. 
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" Indeed ? " said his father, smiling ; " then 
William is happy in being able to relieve your 
minds, as he wants you to do him a favour. 
He is particularly anxious to secure a welcome 
for a messmate of his, who is on his wedding 
tour, and has done us the honour of introducing 
us to his bride." 

** Any friend of yours is welcome to us, 
Mr. Longley," said she, relieved to hear that 
their errand meant nothing more serious ; and 
she made a courteous movement of greeting 
to the strangers, to which the gentleman 
responded at once, by holding out a bronzed 
hand. 

"I had better introduce myself, being a 
relation. I am Gerald Delmar, your cousin ; 
and this is my wife." 

" Gerald Delmax 1 " 

Even her gentle courtesy could not suffi- 
ciently command her surprise to prevent the 
words escaping her lips ; but she recovered 
herself instantly, and held his hand in hers, 
while she looked in his face. 

" You will forgive my not recognising you. 
It is many years since we met, Gerald, and you 
were then a child. Thank you for coming to 
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see me. I read your marriage in the paper, 
and hoped it would prove a happy one. I 
need not ask if it be so," she added, as she 
turned, with a kind smile, to the blushing bride, 
who seemed unable to speak, but squeezed 
Mrs. Delmar's oflfered hand, as if to convey by 
the pressure of her fingers what she was too 
shy to express with her lips. Her bridegroom 
seemed to understand her thoughts, for he 
came to the point at once. 

" It is very kind of you to receive us like 
this, before you know what we are come about. 
I should have thought twice before I presented 
myself here, without a good reason." 

"Then, if you are not come to be con- 
gratulated, Gerald, will you congratulate me ? 
Here is your Cousin Hastings, whom we gave 
up as dead, and who has been preserved to 
gladden my old eyes at last." 

"Ah 1 you were said to have gone down in 
the Nemesis, were you not ? " said Gerald, 
turning abruptly to his cousin. "How did 
you escape ? " 

" By not going on board," said Hastings. 

" Oh, you were not cast away on one of 
those islands, then ? " 
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" Cast away is not a bad word, but it was 
not on an island," was the reply, with that 
peculiar smUe, whose irony was more against 
himself thaai any one eke. 

Gerald looked at him with a contracting 
brow, as if revolving some painful thought ; 
then held out his hand, as he had done to 
Mrs. Delmar. 

" It has been a bad business all along, and 
weVe all been knocked about in turn ; but 
shake hands first, that we may start fair. 
That's right," as Hastings complied. "Now 
then" — ^pulling a packet out of some secret 
receptacle of his loose coat — " suppose you two 
just cast your eyes over that J' 

Mrs. Delmar, who had seated herself, with 
her fair visitor, on the sofa, looked up with a 
start of terror, aad uttered a faint cry of pain. 
A sickening fear that something wa/ goiifg to 
be revealed, perilous to her son's name, almost 
deprived her of sight; and she involuntarily 
leaned on the shoulder of the young lady for 
support. The latter threw her arm round her 
directly. 

" Don't be startled, don't be firightened, 
dear Mrs. Delmar ; it is only good news — ^it is 
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indeed, or we should not have brought it. 
Mr. Longley knows it aU, and he will tell you 
the same." 

" That I will, gladly," said Mr. Longley, for 
he saw it was time to relieve her mind, her 
deadly pallor bearing but too strong witness 
to the kind of mental suffering she had so 
long endured. "Your cousin, Mrs. Delmar, 
thought proper to consult me before taking 
this step ; and I feel certain, when you know 
what that packet contains, you will appreciate 
his motive. It is the lost conveyance of the 
Delmar estate, which has come into his posses- 
sion ; and he is here to tell you with his own 
lips what he means to do." 

" That is to say," interrupted the sailor, 
" that he does not mean to keep what is not 
his own; and as all the lawyers seem agreed 
that the rights are on your side, I suppose 
Hastings is the Delmar of Delmar, and there 
is the house waiting for him to take possession 
as soon as he pleases. Lucy knew all about it 
before she married me, and has done her best 
to keep me straight in my course; — ^haven't 
you, Lucy ? " 

" You did not require to be kept to what 
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was right," protested Lucy, somewhat in- 
dignantly. 

He shook his head. It was not the moment 
for confessions of sore temptation, nor were his 
audience prepared to receive them. Their 
attention was taken up with the recovered 
deed, and the brief explanation which Mr. 
Longley was giving — as much to enable the 
poor mother to recover herself, as with any 
idea of her comprehending him. She, how- 
ever, soon regained her self-mastery, and it 
was easy enough for her to imderstand her 
new position : that what the father had taken 
the son restored, and in the fullest manner — 
treating the sacrifice of his own prospects as 
a matter of course. It was, indeed, a line of 
conduct after her own heart; and when she 
and Gerald again shook hands, it was with 
the warm recognition of one honourable nature 
towards another. Thanks were inappropriate ; 
but esteem was a tribute that she could ofier 
by look and touch, even though her voice was 
almost powerless from emotion, 

Gerald's blunt honesty could not leave her 
under a wrong impression. 

" You must not think me better than I am. 
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Cousin Mary/' he said, reddening. " I know 
it was a rascally thing — ^but when I first got 
hold of that precious deed, I thought it was 
no business of mine to show it ; I bought it 
up, that it might be in my own power — ^and 
though I would not destroy it, I did wish to 
keep it dark. I had waited long enough for 
Lucy, and it seemed my last chance. But some- 
how it would not do ; directly I saw her, I was 
obliged to teU her how it was, and she would 
see the matter as I see it now. Yes, it is no use 
your shaking that great fist of yours at me, 
Lucy — ^that's the fact; and my Cousin Mary 
must try and get over it, in consideration 
that I shall be at sea again very soon, and 
may not have such luck as Hastings.*' 

Mrs. Delmax's response may be imagined. 
She exchanged a look with her son, which 
both understood to be a promise; and one 
of the first questions Hastings asked of the 
friendly legal adviser was touching the best 
manner of making a settlement on Gerald's 
wife. But when he had an opportunity of 
speaking to her alone, it was not of money 
that he talked ; a likeness, not only to a 
certain photograph in Olive Kane's album, but 
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to Olive Kane herself, in her voice and figure, 
and perhaps in the expression of her eyes, had 
been perplexing him ever since he saw her, and 
he began by inquiring if she had any relations 
in Paris. 

" I hope they have left it now," she replied, 
"for I heard from my Cousin Olive only a few 
days ago, and they were on the eve of starting 
for England. We are to meet them in London, 
as Gerald has friends who have invited us and 
them. Do you know them ? One married a 
M. Florian, and the other ** 

"They are the dearest friends I have," he 
said, fervently. "You and your husband have 
done much for me to-day, but your cousins 
did more. When Gerald was making that 
candid avowal of his, I could have told him 
it was nothing to what mine might be; and 
to Madame Florian and Miss Kane I owe 
the gentle encouragement that pulled me 
through. In London, you say. Give me your 
address there. And teU me, is it your wish 
that Gerald should go again to sea so soon ? " 

" My wish ? " said the poor bride, her eyes 
full of tears. " What can he do ? It is his 
profession. I promised to bear his leaving me 
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as well as everything else. I knew what I 
was about, and I do not complain ; it will not 
be like the separation last time, at any rate. 
And I would rather he went, a great deal 
rather — and be proud of him, as I am — than 
that he should have remained at Delmar, where 
he had no right to be." 

" You do well to be proud of him, and so 
am I — but he ought not to leave you for a year 
at least, and it will go hard with us if we do 
not find a way to prevent him." 
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CHAPTER XV. 

Hastings knelt by Leonor's chair, and told her 
what was in his heart; for confidence had 
quickly sprung up between them, and he 
could often pour out confessions and revelations 
in her ear, which would have been too trying 
for his mother's. She, who knew that mother 
so intimately — did she think it would pain 
her to see him marry ; to have a mistress at 
Delmar, in the daughter of a former curate ? 
For if it would, after all she had suffered, he 
could not bear the idea of inflicting upon her a 
single additional pang. She must be his first 
consideration now ; and Olive, he knew, would 
say the same. Not that he had ever committed 
himself — how could he, without a home, with 
hardly a name, and indebted to the liberality 
of others on account of his illness? But he 

YOL. III. u 
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did' believe that if he spoke she would listen ; 
and now that he should be able to oflfer her 
more than he had dared to hope, he could 
not help longing to meet her in London and 
tell her so. 

And Leonor, her heart very tender with her 
own happiness — ^for Adrian was expected down 
that evening, and was to bring the last 
decision about his settling at Westerton — could 
only look favourably on the proposal, and 
advise him to tell his mother, and judge for 
himself. 

" I know this much of her," she said, "that 
your happiness will be hers, if you are really 
happy, Hastings ; and I do not think you 
would choose any one whom she could not 
learn to love. It seems to me," she added, 
with a smile, "that the best thing you can 
both do — (you will have a quantity of business 
miatters to arrange, and lawyers and people to 
see and settle with) — ^the best thing you can 
both do is, to go quietly up to town together, 
and then decide as you please about bringing 
somebody back." 

And so it was arranged ; for Mary Delmar 
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had but one thought in the whole matter — 
what would best promote her son's happiness 
and well-doing ; and all he had told her of the 
sisters had prepared her for the avowal now 
openly made. If she would have welcomed 
the curate's daughter, the humble music- 
teacher, in the days of her own poverty, she 
was not likely to make difficulties now that 
prosperity was returning to their house; and 
in short — for it is high time we drew to a 
close— Hastings had his wish, and, when he 
went to meet the friends of his exile, his 
mother went with him. 

No reception could have been so sweet to 
the sisters ; and all their trials and terrors were 
forgotten for the moment in this unhoped-for 
joy. Auguste had the promise of a diplomatic 
appointment in the French embassy, and Olive 
had only intended remaining on his hands till 
she could find a situation. That she should 
some day meet Hastings again, was a hope 
that had lightened every difficulty of the 
journey; but she little dreamed of such 
joy as this — ^to find him eager to declare his 
attachment, and to be welcomed as a daughter 
by such a mother. 
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How little she had thought, on that miserable 
New Year's Day, when he knocked at their 
sitting-room door to offer his help, what a 
flood of bliss she was letting in as she opened 
it I And how hard it was for him, or anybody, 
to make her believe that any one of his 
misfortunes had been his own fault, or that he 
could ever have been anything but the victim 
of the wickedness of others ! 

As to the respective nobleness of* the two 
kinsmen, she and her Cousin Lucy had more 
than one animated dispute ; but it in 
nowise lessened their mutual good-will, or 
diminished the number of their projects for 
future meetings. The old HaQ and park at 
Delmar made a lovely background to the 
picture ; and Olive, who had a child's recollec- 
tion of it as something beautiful past belief, 
cried with ecstasy to think of being there 
again. 

Mrs. Delmar hardly knew which struck her 
most — the simplicity with which one accepted 
the position, or that with which the other laid 
it down. She, who had known what it was to 
do both, could best appreciate what was noble 
in them ; and her heart rose in thankful, trust- 
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ful prayer, that the new state of things might 
be one of blessing to all. 

She did her best to make it so ; and Gerald 
grew so fond of her, that she often said she had 
found another son in her old age. Truly it 
might be said of her as of the patriarch, that her 
captivity was turned, and that she had twice as 
much as she had before. We are leaving her 
now in a very different position from that in 
which we saw her first; and never, we may 
trust, to taste such sorrow again. But, as we 
cannot extend our history to a fourth volume, 
that brighter page of her life must remain 
unturned. Indeed, a great deal must be left 
to the imagination of the reader which would 
take too long to tell, and only a few lines 
can be allowed to the several personages whose 
doings we have followed so closely. 

Gawford, in the frenzy of his mortal fear, 
made no diflSiculty of surrendering to Olive the 
forged cheque, which having surreptitiously 
obtained during the confusion of Mr. Dehnar's 
last iUness, he had earned about him 83 an 
engine of power, to be used when necessary. 
In his signed confession he told the whole 
story, and how the supposed debt for horses, 
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by which Hastings had been driven so des- 
perate, had been divided between Jowett 
and himself, and one or two confederates. 
Jowett had set up business on his share, and 
some years later, Gawford was persuaded to 
take part in it, for which he professed much 
penitence — and Olive charitably hoped that, if 
he were alive, he would henceforth become a 
better man. 

Mr. Pellet's face, when he heard the hope, 
was a study. 

** Penitent ! He tried to cheat Heaven as 
he had done earth, and his penitence would 
last as long as his danger. A bath of petroleum 
would be the best thing for him, and I could 
almost forgive the Commune for taking him 
out of our way." 

It did seem at first as if they, or the 
VersaiUes army, had effectually disposed of the 
late secretary, for he was not heard of after he 
left M. Florian's apartments, till more than 
two years had elapsed — when a piteous appeal 
reached Hastings Delmar, written from a jail 
in America, into which, by his own accoimt, 
he had been thrown through the treachery of 
others, the victim of his own too trusting and 
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confiding qualities. The letter contained a- 
long narrative of the writer's shameful treat- 
ment as a Communist by the Versaillois, and 
complained bitterly of the indiflFerence to his 
fate, as displayed by all the British authorities, 
to whom he had then and subsequently 
appealed. It reminded Hastings of old times 
and bygone friendships, and implored for help, 
without which he, like other innocent victims 
of wrong and injustice, must be utterly and 
hopelessly crushed. 

Hastings took considerable pains to learn 
the truth of his statements ; and as it appeared 
that he had actually been outwitted by some 
cleverer rogues than himself, forwarded him 
some relief — for which Mr. Pellet has not for- 
given him yet. But some one else remembers 
it night and day with thankfulness, and never 
ceases to hope that she may yet see James 
Gawford return to lead a better life, and keep 
his old plighted troth. 

The kind and judicious treatment which 
Rachel Jowett met with had the most bene- 
ficial eflFect on brain and body. She recovered 
her health, and with it a more sober frame 
of mind, even in her repentance. That the 
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latter was genuine, her subsequent conduct 
gave her friends reason to believe. Her father 
lingered more than eighteen months in a state 
of imbecility, in consequence of the assault 
made upon him in the office ; and as soon as 
her own health would permit, she devoted 
herself to the care of him, working with her 
needle for his support and her own. The 
exposure of the Friend-in-Need had talcen 
place while she was still laid up at Westerton ; 
but though there was proof in abundance of a 
fraudulent system, no specific fact of fraud 
could be brought home to warrant a prose- 
cution, even if Mr. Jowett had been in a state 
to be prosecuted. Disgrace and ruin was all 
the punishment the "Society" incurred; and 
there being no longer an object to be gained 
by investigation, it was allowed to drop. But 
when the old man died, to the surprise of 
everybody but those who had been her real 
friends, Eachel went before the magistrate, and 
expressed a desire to make a complete con- 
fession, for the relief of her own mind. 

She did so, and her story caused considerable 
sensation. Several ladies who had drawn 
prizes at different times, which they foimd 
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now had been so fraudulently obtained from 
necessitous owners, banded together with the 
object of repairing, as far as possible, the 
mischief they had unwillingly done — ^seeking 
out the wronged parties, and rendering them, 
where it was practicable, efficient aid. In this 
work, at her own earnest entreaty, Rachel was 
allowed secretly to assist ; and, indeed, without 
her assistance, very little would ever have been 
done. 

This was not till after her trial for man- 
slaughter in consequence of her own statement 
as to John Field's death. It was found impos- 
sible to prove that the draughts she adminis- 
tered had actually killed him — at least the 
jury could not agree on the point — and she 
was therefore acquitted, and left to prove her 
repentance by persevering in an upright course. 

Mrs. Mordaunt and Dora keep watch over 
her, in a quiet way, through Mr. Duke ; and 
their only fear is that Gawford wiU some day ap- 
pear, and persuade her to listen to hini again. 

Of her kind sister, Mrs. Stoker, she never 
hears anything. That worthy woman, it may 
be remembered, having been persuaded to 
invest her fortune in the Pearl Fishery, re- 
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mams among that compan/s most exasperated 
creditors, and will part with her interest therein 
for a trifling sum. Enraged with everybody 
connected with it, as leagued for her spoliation, 
and determined not to be implicated in the 
doings of the Friend-in-Need, she took no 
further notice of either father or siBter, and 
went back to her old mistress's neighbourhood, 
where she was not long in obtaining a situation. 
It is, we understand, that of personal attendant 
on an elderly and very irritable lady, who, 
besides possessing a very determined temper 
herself, has two equally determined daughters ; 
so that the genius for petty tyranny with 
which Mrs. Stoker is specially gifbed, seems 
likely to remain dormant for the present. 

One memorial was left of her presence in 
Westerton which no repentance could alter, no 
skill avail to remove. It had been with con- 
sternation that Dr. Mordaunt had perceived 
the altered appearance of his Httle pla3'mate 
Lily ; and most severely did he express his 
opinion to Dr. Bright, on the last occasion of 
that authority being admitted into Granville 
House. The fact really was, as it became 
known too late, that if Mrs. Caddis had 
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not, from cowardly motives, prevented his 
thoroughly investigating her case at first, and 
if his successor had only had cleverness enough 
to find out the truth, proper treatment might 
have removed the effects of the noxious drug , 
she had tasted, and her subsequent wasting 
away have been checked in time. As it was, 
no one could do anything but relieve the little 
feeble frame as much as possible. When »Mr8. 
Delmar went up to London, she took the 
child with her to join her mother at Mr. 
Sibthorpe's, where she remained for some little 
time, and so crept into his heart, that he often 
forgot all his own ailments in his ingenious 
endeavours to alleviate hers. But she pined for 
Granville House, and Rufus — and begged so 
hard to go back, that the good gentleman was 
driven to make a bold resolution. He had 
long been desirous of knowing Miss Rivers, 
and making her a proper compensation for her 
losses, as w,ell as an acknowledgment for all 
she had done for his relations; and he now 
wrote to inquire if she could accommodate 
them all with apartments, intimating that he 
was quite prepared to meet her views in the 
most liberal manner. 
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Nothing but Lily's earnest longing to return 
would have given Albert courage to do so. 
He felt it more than his mother ; but they were 
both told plainly it was no time to make 
difficulties — the poor little girl must be 
humoured — ^and they soon forgot themselves in 
their anxiety about her. Leonor made all 
the necessary arrangements for their reception ; 
and when the exertion of the journey had once 
been made, Mr. Sibthorpe was charmed with the 
change and the climate, and began to consider 
most seriously whether he could do better than 
remain at Westerton for the rest of his days. 
The manner of the Caddises return disarmed 
%all censure. When once the boys had seen 
Albert walking by his sister's invalid chair, 
and realised that the poor little girl was dying, 
they were as ready to shake hands with him 
as they had once been to hoot him out of the 
school. Frank was often with his friend ; and 
Lily evidently liked his company, and called 
him her horse, when he helped to wheel her 
chair ; and he never seemed to mind what she 
asked him to do, even if it was to carry 
Ang^lique, when he might meet Fowler any 
minute. She had lost her dislike to the violin. 



rURNISHED APARTMENTS. 301 

and would Ksten to Albert's playing with 
interest, especially " papa's music/' which 
meant those dreams over the great march 
which occupied the boy's imagination at every 
leisure moment. But Hastings one day played 
the melody from Handel which had soothed 
the dying man's ear ; and after that she asked 
for it every day. 

" They sing and play like that in Heaven, 
don't they ? " she asked Mrs. Delmar one 
evening, as she lay in her lap with her head 
on her shoulder. 

" They sing God's praises, Lily, and play on 
harps, we are told." 

" And do they dance, do you think ? " 
"I do not know, but if it makes them 
happier, I dare say they do. Why ? " 

"Because I would much rather dance, if I 
may, than play or sing," said Lily; "and I 
never dance now. I am glad you think they 
will let me." 

No one could interfere with that innocent 
belief, to which she recurred several times. 
But there was a revelation in store for Albert, 
for which he was not prepared. He had been 
surprised to find how she realised their father's 
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death, and thought about seeing him again ; 
and they bad been speaking of him quietly 
enough, when she suddenly began to cry — 
feebly, but in evident distress. It was arane 
minutes before he extracted the reason : papa 
would know how naughty she had been, 
because she must tell him she was sorry. 
What for ? For taking the cakes out of 
mamma's bag that evening, ' Mamma said 
nobody would ever love her again if she told ; 
but she must tell papa, because you always 
must when you were sorry. A few questions 
brought out the whole story, as far aa she 
remembered it ; for after her attack came on, 
she did not know much of what happened. 

"Then it was that which I found on the' rug 
at the foot of the stairs, and it was tasting it 
which made you ilL But, Lily, it was not 
meant for you; it was meant for Rufiis. They 
wanted to kill him, aa they kiUed pussy." 

The child looked at him with a strange 
expression in her eyea 

" Do call mamma," she whispered.. 
" Mamma " — as Mrs. Caddis hurried in — " did 
you want to kill Eufiis ? " 

" Did you, Tnawimft ? " echoed Albert 
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The miserable mother cowered before her 
children's accusing looks. She fell on her 
knees by Lily's couch, and owned that she had 
half promised to do it, but bad repented ever 
since. She would have said much more, had 
not Lily's wearied languor warned her to 
desist; and the scene seemed to make but 
slight impression on the child's mind after- 
wards. She only said more than once, " I am 
glad Eufus was not killed. Are not you, 
mamma ? " 

It was one of her last thoughts. Her end 
was very near, and a little while before it, 
she tried to pat Eufus once more, and, as 
she felt him licking her little, wasted hand, 
whispered, " You will never let them; mamma 
—will you ? " 

Mrs. Caddis was for some time apparently 
crushed by her child's death; and her self- 
reproaches were so vehement, no one could 
have the heart to add to. them by painful 
truths. But a nature like hers was not easily 
altered; she soon grew weary of sadness 
and retirement, and went up to London to 
visit Miss Nutter, owning that anything 
would be agreeable for a change. In that 



304 FUBNISHED APARTMENTS. 

hospitable city home she met with an elderly 
widower, a Hamburg merchant, who soon 
after made her an offer of marriage which she 
accepted at once, and is now settled in his 
native city with him and his children : an 
arrangement which has proved an immense 
relief to everybody but poor Albert — to Mr. 
Sibthorpe most especially. 

Albert having been committed to the 
guardianship of Hastings Delmar, the latter 
has undertaken his education, and he only 
visits his mother occasionally. He has a 
cordial welcome always at his command at 
Delmar, and at Granville House, and is im- 
proving and growing fast ; his musical genius 
becoming of a more intellectual character than 
his father's, whom he is expected to excel, 
though his own ambition, at present, is limited 
to the realisation of the great unfinished idea 
now blended in his mind with the memory 
of his little sister. Hastings has not forgotten 
his last promise; and the boy is training to 
knowy as far as teaching can help him, that 
truth which his father groped so feebly after 
in the dark. 

Hastings and Leonor are both now settled in 
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their liomes^ and Mrs. Delmar divides her time 
between them, though the Hall is considered 
her residence. The new squire is popular 
and liberal, and encourages music in every 
possible way. A lame French workman, named 
Henri, has been fetched over fipom Paris, to 
repair an organ in the Hall, and is a great 
favourite, especially with the maidens of the 
household and village. But in proportion to 
the master's zeal for sweet sounds is his enmity 
to excess in drink ; and, among his dependants, 
temperance is as much enforced as his habitual 
good-nature will let him enforce anything. He 
does more : when rebukes, and warnings, and 
all other means fail, he will take a man aside, 
and tell him how he fell himself ; and how he 

» 

suflfered, and how his wife helped him to over- 
come — and more than one has been brought to 
acknowledge that, if the squire did it, he would 
try and do it too. So evil, repented of, may 
yet be made ladder-steps, not only for himself, 
but for others. 

Leonor and Adrian are leading a happy, 
useful life — the physician's practice being the 
single drawback, as he is hardly ever dis- 
engaged enough to enjoy his home. Mr. Sib- 

VOL. III. I 
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thorpe is their neighbour and pennanent 
charge ; Mrs. Mordaunt's visits are as necessary 
to his comfort as those of her husband ; and 
in their society, and that of the two young 
girls, with whom he is on terms of most 
flattering gallantry (to Sylvia's great delight, 
and often to her personal advantage), he takes 
too much pleasure to allow of his returning to 
London. 

Bobby has not yet learned everything about 
everybody; the Consuls of Kome were too many 
for him, as they had formerly been for less 
ambitious minds; and he broke down groaning, 
some years before the Christian era. As he 
goes to school now, his father hopes he is no 
longer in danger of knowing too much — even 
though he may in time discover that the Naval 
Keview at Spithead was not the end of the 
world. 



THE END. 



Caxton Br luting Worka, Beccles. 



